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INTRODUCTION 


Sunday  School  Anthem  and  Chorus  Book  removes  the  necessity  for  purchasing  Programmes  for 
ever)'  Special  Occasion,  for  in  it  is  found  Selections  for  Christmas,  Easter,  Children's  Day,  Harvest  Home, 
Thanksgiving,  Missionary  Anniversaries  and  general  Praise  Services.  There  is  hardly  a  supposable  con- 
dition of  a  Sunday  School  that  an  appropriate  song  cannot  be  found  for  it.  Schools  supplied  with  it  are 
always  equipped  for  any  and  every  emergency  that  may  arise. 

In  addition  to  the  above  named  special  music  it  has  the  choicest  selection  of  songs  for  general  use  extant, 
and  enough  of  them  to  last  the  average  school  from  five  to  ten  years. 

Sunday    School    Anthem    and    Chorus    Book    is  affectionately  dedicated    to   the    Sunday   Schools  of 

America  and  all  English-speaking  countries. 

THE   AUTHOR. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE.— Nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  is  copyright  property,  and  all  rights  to  print  or  reprint  its 
contents,  or  any  part  thereof,  are  reserved  exclusively  to  the  proprietor  of  the  same. 


ASA   HULL'S  MLMC  TYPOGRAPHY. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

ANTHEM  AND  CHORUS  BOOK. 


Words  by  HENRY  F.  Chorley. 
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Prayer  for  Peace. 


Music  by  ALEXIS  D.  LwOFF. 
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1.  God,  the    all  -  ter  -  ri-ble  !  Thou  who  or  -  dainest    Thun-der  Thy  cla-rion,  and  lightning  Thy  sword  ; 

2.  God,  the    om  -  nip  -  o-tent  !  might-y     a  -  veng-er,    Watching  in   -   vis  -  i  -  ble,  judg-ing  un  -  heard  ; 

3.  God,  the   all  -  mer  -  ci-ful !  earth  hath  for-sak  -  en    Thy  ways  all     ho  -  ly,  and  slight-ed  Thy  word  ; 

4.  So   will  Thy  peo-ple,with  thankful    de  -  vo  -  tion,  Praise  Him  who  sav'd  them  from  peril  and  sword  ; 
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Show  forth  Thy  pit  -  y  on 
Save  us  in  mer-cy,  oh, 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its 
Shout-ing  in     cho-rus,from 


high  where  Thou  reignest,  Give  to 

save  us    from  dan  -  ger,     Give  to 

ter  -  ror     a   -  wak  -  en  ;     Give  to 

o  -  cean  to      o  -    cean,  Peace  to 
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us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord, 
us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord, 
us  par -don  and  peace,  O  Lord, 
the     na  -  tions,and  praise  to  the  Lord. 
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Words  by  L.  E.  Russell.  l  -'    l    *J  l        Music  by  Harry  Sanders.    Art. 
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1.  Conq'ring  God, go   forth    in   glo  -  ry,  Bless-ed  Christ,  as-  sert  Thy  sway  ;  Ho-ly    Spir-it,    lift     the 

2.  Towns  and  cit  -  ies,  land  and  o-  cean.Banner'd  host  and  marshall'd  men, Lift  the  blood-stain'd  standard 

3.  Je  -  sus  saves  from  sin's  pol-lu- tion,  Je  -  sus  saves  from  doubt  and  fear;  Je  -  sus  saves, and  saves  us 

4.  Men    of   faith,  go    take  your  sta-tion,  Send  the  joy-ful     tid-ings  forth  ;  From  the  east  to    gold  -  en 
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Out    of 

dark-ness 

in  -    to     day. 

Raise 

the  an 

-    them 

high 

as    heav  -  en,   Raise  the 

high 

-  er, 

Shout  a  - 

oud  the 

great  A  -  men. 

ful  - 

lv, 

Shout  the 

id  -  ings 

far     and  near. 

sun  - 

set, 

Blooming 

south  and 

froz  -  en   north. 

Raise 

it   high, 

high  as  heav'n, 
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Make  way, con- ti-nents  and  na-tions, Truth  is  on     its  might-y  march. 
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Words  by  Wm.  Bennett. 
Not  too  fast. 


Stcmb  $ast 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


Stand 
Stand 
Stand 
Stand 
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fast 

fast 


for  God,  though  all     a     -  lone,  Thus  make  your  strength  and  courage 

in  faith,    be  -  lieve  His  word,   Each    pre  -  cious  prom-ise      of       the 

in  hope,  by      this     a     -  lone     We      an  -  chor  safe  -  ly       to       the 

in  love,  the     chief    of  all,      For     none   who  stand    in      love   can 
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all  the  world  ma}'  scoff  and  frown, Stand  fast  for  God, and  win  the  crown.  Stand  fast,  stand  fast,       Stand 

faith  the  ho  -  ly  mar-tyrs  stood,  And  seal'd  their  confidence  with  blood. 

firm  and  sure  with-in    the     veil,   Its    steadfast  hold  shall  nev-er  fail. 

love  di-vine  brought  mercy  down,  And  bought  for  us  salvation's  crown.     Stand    fast  for  God,   stand   fast  for  God, 
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fast  for  God,  tho'   all  a-lone;  Tho'  all  the  world  may  scoff  and  frown, Stand  fast  for  God, and  win  the  crown. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  L.  M.  B.  Bateman. 


Ok  (5ospct  Bells. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.   The  gospel  bells  are  ringing  clear,  Come, oh, come!  come, oh, come!  The  night  is  past  and  morn  is  near, 

2.  The  gospel  bells  are  call-ing  you,  Come, oh, come!  come, oh, come!  Arise!  the  way  of  life  pur-sue, 

3.  The  gospel  bells  have  oft-en  said,  Come, oh, come!  come, oh, come!  A  plenteous  feast  for  you  is  spread, 
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Prod-i-gal,  come  home!  You  long  enough  have  wander'd  lone,  In  sin,  and  want,  and  shame  have  gone,  Your 
Prod-i  -gal,  come  home  !  'Tis  time  )'ou  left  your  life  of  shame, 'Tis  time  you  freed  yourself  from  blame,  Thro' 
Prod-i- gal,  come  home  !       The  dooroflove   is    o-pen  wide,  Your  Father's  wealth  will  all  provide, Oh, 
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Fa-ther  calls  you  to  Hisown, Prodigal, come  home!  Come  home, come  home!  Prodigal, come  home!  home, 
ransom  found  in  Jesus'  name, Prodigal, come  home! 
come  and  in  His  peace  abide, Prodigal, come  home! 
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Words  by  M.  LOUISE  SMITH. 


OVH  Work  for  ®ob. 


Music  by  Howard  E.  Smith. 
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i.  We're  a  youthful  Christian  band,  We'll  work  for  God;  By  His  cross  we'll  take  our  stand,  We'll  work  for  God. 

2.  We  will  do  His  gracious  will,  We'll  work  for  God;  Fill'd  with  earnest  Christian  zeal, We'll  work  for  God. 

3.  In   the   con-flict  we'll  pre-vail,  We'll  work  for  God;  For  His  povv-ers  nev-er   fail,  We'll  work  for  God. 

4.  Just  and  glorious  is  our  cause,  We'll  work  for  God;  To  en- force  His  ho  -  ly  laws,  We'll  work  for  God. 
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Yes,  we  will  His  standard  bear,  In   the  conflict  we  will  share,  We'll  work  for  God, We'll  work  for  God. 

Holding  fast  on  faith  our  shield, Swords  of  gospel  truth  we'll  wield, We'll  work  for  God,  We'll  work  for  God. 

Knowing  He  His  armies  lead,  From  all  doubt  and  fear  we're  freed,  We'll  work  for  God,  We'll  work  for  God. 

Let    us   keep  our  armor  bright,  Warring  for  the  King  of  light,  We'll  work  for  God,  We'll  work  for  God. 
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D.s.  Yes,  we  will  His  standard  bear,  In   the  conflict  we  will  share,  We'll  work, yes, work,  We'll  work  fo 
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We'll   work,   yes,     work,    we'll   work    for     God  ;  We'll  work,   ves,     work,    we'll   work     for 


God. 
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Words  by  Wm.  Bennett. 
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Hearer,  25Iesscb  Sarnour. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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Near  -  er,  O  my  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  Near  -  er  to 
Near  -  er  to  the  cross, dear  Sav-iour,  Da)'  by  da)-, 
Guide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour, guide  me,  Lead  me  gen 
When  life's  toil  and  cares  are  end-ed,  When  its  fit  - 
Near  Thy  throne  then  fix  my    sta-  tion,  Where  Thy  glo 
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Thy  bleed-ing  side 
oh,  let  me  be  ; 
tly  by  the  hand 
ful  dreams  are  o'er, 
■  ry  I  may  see, 
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Draw  me  by    Thy 
Sat  -  is  -  fied    to 
Let     me    ev  -  er 
By    Thy  grace  and 
Freed  from   sin    and 


PS 


Near-er  to    Thy  bleeding  side  ;  Draw  me  by  Thy  lov-ing     fav-or,        In     Thy  bo-som  let    me  hide. 
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Words  by  Rev.  C.  W.  Ray. 
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Music  by  Rev.  C.  W.  Ray.     By  per. 
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1.  An  o-  pen  Bi  -  ble  for  the  world, For  rich  and  poor, for  great  and  small;  Let  love's  bright  banner  be  un- 

2.  An  o-  pen  Bi  -  ble's  quick'ning  light, For  ev'rj'  heart  of  sin    and  woe,    To  drive  a  -  far   the  gloom  of 

3.  An  o  -  pen  Bi  -  ble's  sa-cred  page  Our  guiding  star  shall  ev  -  er  be  ;       A  lamp  di-vine  for  youth  and 
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furl'd.And  whis-per  hope    for  each  and   all.       An    0  -  pen 

Bi  - 
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for 

the  world, 

A 

shin  - 

ing 

night, The  tempter's  treach'rous  snare  to  show. 

age,    A    chart   and  corn-pass  o'er  life's  sea. 
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light   from  shore  to  shore  ;  An  o  -  pen  Bi  -  ble     for   the  world, Shall  be  our  watch-word  ev-er-more. 
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Cfye  Hert?  3erusalem. 


Words  by  Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slow  and  connected. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.  There's  a  land  of   fadeless  beau-t}'    in     the  sky,   And  we'll  reach  the  Ho  -  ly  Cit-y  b}r-and-by; 

2.  In    that  land  no  tears  will  ev  -  er  dim   the  eye,    And  we'll  reach  the  Ho  -  ly  Cit -y  by  -  and  -  by  ; 

3.  In    that  bless-ed  land  the  peo-ple  nev  -  er    die,    And  we'll  reach  the  Ho  -  ly  Cit-  y  by  -  and  -  by  ; 

4.  We  have  dear  ones  waiting  for  us    up     on  high,    And  we'll  reach  the  Ho  -  ly  Cit -y  by  -  and  -  by  ; 
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When  the  storms  of    life     are   o'er, 

We  shall  gain  that  bless-ed  shore, 

We  shall  gath-er    in     that 

With  our    tri  - 

als       0    -  ver-past, 

WTe  shall  gath-er   home  at    last, 

We  shall  gath-er,  etc. 

There  we'll  nev 

-  er   know   a    pain, 

Nev-er    more  be  sick     a-  gain, 

We  shall  gath-er,  etc. 

Safe  with  them 

while  a  -  ges    flv, 

We   shall   nev  -  er     say  good-bve, 

When  we  gath  -  er,  etc. 
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By  -  and  -  by,  by  -  and  -  by,  We    shall 

by  -  and-by,  by  -  and-by, 
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reach  that  Ho-ly   Cit  -  y        by  -  and  -  by  ;  When  the  storms  of  life     are    o  er    We  shall 

by  -  and-by ; 
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gain  that  bless-ed    shore,    We  shall  gath- er       in    that  Cit  -  y        by  -  and  -  by,       b)r  -  and-by. 
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Words  by  T.  HASTINGS. 
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He  Saviour's  Call. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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I.  To-day  the    Saviour   calls  !  Ye  wand'rers, come  ;   Oh,  ye     be-night-ed    souls,  Why  long- er     roam? 
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2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 
For  refuge  fly  ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 


3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 
Oh,  hear  Him  now  ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 
Yield  to  His  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away, 
'Tis  merev's  hour. 
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Words  by  LlLLIE  W.  COLE. 


fy  Dotty  all  Clings  Well 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


On    the  storm-)r   Gal-  i    -    lee 
Hear  the    lep  -  er's  pit  -  eous  cry, 
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Christ  re-buk'd  the  wind  and  sea  ; 

"  Cleanse  me, Master,  or     I      die!' 

Christ  can  still  the  troub-led  heart,  Heal  the  wound  of   Sa-  tan's  dart, 
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Might-)r  waves  be-fore  Him 
Look  !  the  Saviour  hath  him 
Give  the  hun  -  grv  "  Liv-ing 
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V        V        i 

all    things  well.     Sweet-ly      Gal   -  i  -  lee       doth     tell,  "  Je  -  sus 

"Be    thou  clean."  Glad  -  ly     hear     the  lep  -    er       tell,  "je  -  sus 

sin      are     dead.    Earth  and  heav'n  the  cho  -    rus    sweil,  "  Je  -  sus 
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eth   all  things  well 
things  well 
things  well 
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Sweet-ly  Gal  -  i  -    lee  doth  tell,  "  Je 

Glad-ly  hear    the    lep  -  er     tell,  "Je 

Earth  and  heav'n  the  chorus  swell,  "  Je 


# 


sus 
sus 
sus 


do  -  eth  all  things  well.' 
do  -  eth  all  things  well.' 
do  -  eth   all  things  well.' 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Music  by  Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  There  are  lives  that  we  may  brighten, There  are  homes  that  we  may  cheer;  There  are  burdens  we  ma}' 

2.  There  are  souls  up  -  on  the  high-way,  Burden'd  with  their  guilt  and  sin  ;      Some  are  straying  in     the 

3.  There  are  hungry  ones  and  need-y,    Long-ing  for  our  min  -  is  -  try;         If    our  hands  are  on  -  1}* 

M.  *-*.&-         JL  •  JL       M.  JL.  M. 
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light -en,    As  we  heav'nward  journey  here.    Oh,  the   good that  we  may  do, 

by-way,    We  ma}' help  to  bring  them    in. 
read  -  y,    We  may  friends  and  helpers    be.  Oh,  the  good  that  we  may  do,  that  we  may  do 
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hearts  are  on  -  ly   true;  If  to    Je      -       sus  we  are  faithful,  And  His  blest  commandments  do. 

are  on- ly  true;  If    to  Je-stis 
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Hearer,  my  ($ob,  to  Cfyee. 


Words  by  Sarah  F.  Adams. 
With  expression. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


in  ~W 


i.   Near-er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er    lo  Thee; 
2.   Tho'  like    a     wan-der-  er,     Day-liglit  all  gone, 


E'en  tho'    it     be     a  cross  That  rais-eth   me  ; 
Darkness  be     o  -  ver  me,   Mv  rest     a    stone 


mf 
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Very  slow. 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ;  Nearer,  my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er     to   Thee. 
Yet    in  my  dreams  I'd  be, Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ;  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er     to   Thee. 


3- 

There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  up  to  heav'n  ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  niPrcy  giv'n  ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


4- 

Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


5- 

Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky., 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, — 
Still  all  my  song  slrall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ; 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 
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Cit  -  y 

of 
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our  King  ; 

Oh,  when  shall  I 

>  - 

thy 

2.  Thy     jas  -  per  walls  are     my      de-light,    So     glo  -  rious  to 

be  -  hold  ; 

The  gates    of    pearl 

are 

3.  The    tree      of     life 

the    flow-  ing  stream,  A  -  dorn  the 

fields 

of    green  ; 

The    sea      of  glass, 

with 

4.   But    chief    of     all 

thy    glo  -  ries  known  Is   Je  -  sus, 

won-d 

rous  King, 

Who  sits      up  -  on 

His 
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glo  -  ry  see,  Which  now  I  on  -  ly  sing  ! 
pur  -  est  white, Thy  streets  are  shining  gold. 
crys-  tal  gleam, Be-fore  the  throne  is  seen, 
ho    -    lv  throne,  While  saints  around  Him  sing. 
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Zi-on 
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fair thy  beauties  rare Trans- 


CD   Zi-on  fair, 


thy  beauties  rare, 
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port  my  soul  with  joy  ;     Oh,  when  shall  I thy  glories  share Which  now  my  songs  employ? 

Oh.  when  shall  I  thy  glories  share, 
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Words  by  Rev.  R.  W.  Todd. 

. ^ fc fc_ 


Cfye  Victors  Sonq. 


Music  by  ASA  Hull. 
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1.  Lo  !  )ron  bright, countless  throng.  Hark  to  their  victor  song — A     roll    -  ing  wave!    Brave  war-riors 

2.  On      E-dom's  bat  -  tie-field,  With  Faith's  en-during  shield,  And  hel  -  met  bright;    Foll'wing    the 

3.  List  !  list !  their  loud  acclaim  To      the     a-  ton- ing  Lamb  Up  -on  the  throne!  Their  earth-ly 

4.  Then,  counting  all  but  loss,  Shel-ter'd  beneath  His  cross,  Con  -  fess  the  Son;     Plunge  'neath  the 

>  _J^I  ,  ^       . 

-ft _ , 1 m m. c 


V       »       '  I  cres.  f  ==-  "^  • 

on  the  plain,  Where  swept  hell's  fiercest  flame, The)' fought  and  overcame  Death  and      the      grave. 
Lamb  once  slain, Their  bat-tle-cr)' His  name,  They  fought  and  o -ver-came    The   hosts      of       night, 
con-flict  o'er,  They  tread  the  gold-en  shore,  And  shout  for  ev  -  er-more,  "  We've  o    -     ver  -  come  ! ' 
crim-son  tide,  Fol  -low  the  Cru-ci-fied,    And  shelter'd  near  His  side,  Thou'lt  o    -     ver  -  come. 
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I,  2,  By  the  a  -  ton-  ing  blood,  By  wit-ness-ing  for  God,  They  o 
3,4.  By  the  a  -  ton-  ing  blood,  By  wit-ness-ing  for  God,  We  o 
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ver  -  came, 
ver  -  come. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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1.  Gra-cious  Shepherd  of    the  sheep,  All  Thy  lambs  in    safe-ty    keep 

2.  If      up  -  on     the  mountain  side,     An  -  y    chance  to   wan-der  wide, 

3.  Lead  them  to    Thy  pastures  green,  Let   no  straggling  ones  be    seen  ; 

4.  Gra-cious  Shepherd, lead  Thy  flock    To   the    shel-ter     of     the  Rock 


;     If  some  restless  one  should 

And  the  prowl-ing  wolf    be 

Lead  them  where  still  wa-ters 

May  we    all       in    Thee  a- 


roam,  Bring  the  err  -  ing  wand'rerhome 
nigh,   Let  them  to     Thy  ref  -  uge  fly. 
flow,    As  thro'  meadows  soft  they  go, 
bide,     Ev  -  er   near  Thy  bleeding  side. 


Safe  with  Thee for  aye   re  -  main, Ne'er  to 


Safe  with  Thee     for 

?    P    » 


aye,  for  aye  remain, 


leave Thy  fold 

Ne'er  to  leave  Thy 


g&£ 


a    -    gain  ; 

fold, Thy  fold  again  ; 
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leave Thy   fold     a  -   gain 

Ne'er  to  leave  Thy  fold, Thy  fold  again. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  L,.  M.  B.  BATEMAN. 

::J—      ■  ■    r-n 


(Brateful  Praise. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 

is     k 


i.   Lift    high  the  notes  of  sweetest  Sf;  g,  Sing  loud  the  words  of  pur-est  praise  ;  To  tell    the  good-ness 

2.  He   giv  -  eth  life,    He    giv-  elh  ligut,  He   giv  -  eth  sense  their  bliss  to  know  ;  And  shall  we  all  His 

3.  The    sky       a  -  bove,  the  earth  beneath,  Are  bright  with  beauty,  wondrous  fair  ;  Oh,  let     our    ev  -  'rv 

4.  Look  up,     O  ransom'd  soul, and  know  Thy  life    is      hid     in    Life  Di-vine,    And    o    -  ver   ev  -  'ry 
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CHORUS, 
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of   our  God,  Let   ev  -  'ry  voice    its  trib-ute  raise.   With  thanksgiving, with  thanksgiving,  En-ter    in- 
bounties  share, And  not  our  grate-ful  hom-age  show  ? 
breath  be  praise, That  thus  our  paths  He  doth  prepare. 

woe   re-joice, That  thou  art  His,  and  He     is    thine. 


&    ±-     t. 

-0—-» #- 


^= 


f  ff"         T  aim*  •    ♦        f 
to     His  courts  with  praise  ;  With  rev'-rence  take  His  ho  -    \\    name,  "  The     An-cient    of     Days." 
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Words  by  Mrs.  F, 


A.  Breck. 


Music  by  Jno.  R.  Bryant. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  shown  me  a     won-der- ful  light,    Won-der-ful  light  of    His  love! 

2.  I     was    in    darkness  but   now    I     can    see,     Won-der-ful  light  of    His  love  ! 

3.  Now  let  me  spread  the  glad  tid-ings  a  -  round,  Won  der-ful  light  of    His  love! 

4.  Bright-er  its    ra  -  di-ance    ev  -  er  must  grow,  Won-der-ful  light  of    His  love! 
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Je  -  sus 
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Giv  -  ing 

Melt  -  ing 


has 
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to 
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ban-ish'd  the  shad-ows  of  night,  Won-der-ful  light  of  His  love  ! 
bondage  but  now  I  am  free,  Won-der-ful  light  of  His  love  ! 
oth-ers  the  joy  I  have  found, Won-der-ful  light  of  His  love! 
last    in      e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  glow,  Won-der-ful  light  of  His   love! 


Wonder-ful  light,  wonderful  light, 
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Wonder-ful  light  of  His  love  !         Wonderful  light,  beau-ti-ful  light, Wonderful  light  of  His  love 
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Words  by  R.  L.  Fletcher. 


£fye  (Bospel  fcast 
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1.  You  have  had  an  in  -  vi  -  ta- tion  to    the  Gos 

2.  Lo  !    the   King  has  bid  you  welcome  to  the  roy 

3.  Come, oh, come  ;  the  feast  is  read-)',  and  the    ta  - 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
S     ^        s       I  1 


S^ 


pel  -  feast,  'Mid  the  splendors  of  the  pal  -  ace 
•  al  feast  ;  Will  your  steps  in  glad-ness  to  His 
ble  's  spread,  And  there's  room  within  the  banquet- 
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5 

of      the     King  ;  Will  you  stand  among  the  millions  of  the  earth's  redeem'd,When  the  banquet-hall  of 
house  in  -  cline  ?  Will  you  heed  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  that  He  free  -  ly    gives  ?  Will  you  come  and  share  the 
hall     for    thee;     Oh,    the  mes-sage  of  sal-va-tion  be   thou  quick  to  heed, While  the  of  -  fer  of     His 


CHORUS. 
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come 


1 
heav'n  with  praise  shall  ring? Come, for  all  things  now  are   read-y,        Come,  oh 

ban-quet-ing     di  -  vine? 
o-race    to     all       is       free.  Come,come,come,  oh,       come! 

°  *_ .     h     1  *.    m.     _#.  ^-       ±    ±_    i.    ±        ■£:'       * 

-r-0-~ief-^— *-f — 


o 


-»-— 


x: 


T* 


=r=F=tF 


-1 — — /- — 


=^ 


T 


y- 


"V~      I  II  9—y 

COPYRIGHT,  1898,  BY   ASA   HULL. 


£fye  (Bospel  $east 


21 


^ — *~r- 

n±=3==L==S=I=I=t: 

-0^-^-0 0 0—T-0 \- 

i     i    i    u   b   ' 


mi 


mf 
Hear 


the     bless  -  ed 


5 

ta  -  tion, 


Come  to    the      feast  ! 

Come, come, come  to    the    feast,  the  Gos-pel  feast ! 
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Words  by  Mary  D.  James. 
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1.  Come,  wea 

2.  Come  with 

3.  When  my 

4.  And  I 

*_ 


Music  by  Rev.  R.  W.  Todd. 
1 

— N ;: *- 


ry    wan-d'rer,     to      thy  rest;  Come  to         thy  lov  -  ing     Sav -iour's  breast  ;  Come 

thy  fear,  and  guilt,  and  sin  ;  For      Je    -    sus  takes  poor  sin  -  ners     in  ;       He 

sad,  wea  -  ry       spir  -  it  heard,  That    pre-cious  "Come,"  that  sa  -  cred  word  ;   Down 

did  come  ;  oh,    yes,    I've  come,  And   found    in     Je   -  sus     my     blest  home  :    No 
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now     to     Je  -  sus  and  be    blest  ;  Come, wea  -  ry  wan-d'rer,  come, Come,  wea  -  ry  wan-d'rer,  come  ! 
died   Him-self  thy  soul  to     win;  Come,guilt-y     sin-ner,   come, Come,  guilt  -  y    sin  -  ner,  come! 
to      my   spir-it's  depths  it  stirr'd  ;    I    said,  "  I'll  come,  I'll  come  !  "    I      said,  "  I'll  come,  I'll   come!" 
more  from  His  dear  side  to     roam  ;  Oh,   I'm     so    glad  I've  come  !  Oh,     I'm     so   glad    I've  come! 
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Words  by  F.  E.  BELDEN. 


HIustc  in  my  Soul. 


Music  by  F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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My  heart 's  a  tune  -  ful  harp  when  Christ  a-bides  with-in,  There's  mu-sic  in     the  name  of      Je  -  sus  ; 
How  cheer-ing    is     the  voice   of  heav'n-ly  mel  -  o  -  dy  !  How  self  -  ish  is      the  world's  complaining  T 
When  we   are  dead   to     Self,   then  are    we  dead  to     sin  ;  "  An  un  -  di-vid-ed  heart,"  says  Je  -   sus  : 
Then  Love  be  -  gins  her  life      of  work,  and  song. and  pray'r,  With  not  a  mo-ment  lost    in     sigh  -  ing  ; 
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But   Sa  -   tan    al  -  ways  strikes  the  chords  of  doubt  and  sin  :  I     love  the  gen- tie  touch  of 
And    we    may  make  the  choice  of    what  this  life  shall   be,    With  promise  of     the    life      re  ■ 
Till    then  the  Prince  of  Peace  can  -  not     a-  bide  within,     With  Self  there  is    no  room    for 

To    save     a       dv  -  ing  world,  is     all  her  thought  and  care,  For  love  is  more  than  self-de 
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Oh.  there's  mu     -     - 
Oh,  there's  mu-sic  in 
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-    sic, 
my  soul, 

sweet-est  mu     -     - 
sweet-est    mu-sic  in 
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Oh,  there's  mu     ...      sic, 
Oh,    there's  mu-sic  ev  -  'ry  day, 
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mu-  sic  all 
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Words  by  J.  M.  Wonders. 
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Brotfyer,  keep  on  Praying. 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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1.  Brother,  keep  on  pray-ing,  Hear  and  o-  be)-,       While  on  earth  you're  staying,  Watch,  watch  and  pray. 

2.  Brother,  keep  on  striving,  While  on  your  way  ;         All  your  hopes  re-viv-ing,   Each  earth-ly  day. 

3.  When  your  journey  's  ending,  And  home  's  in  view,  Angels  then  at  -  tend-ing  Will  guide  you  through. 


Heav'n  bids  you  bow,   And  seal    your  vow, 

A      ray     of      light  From  heav'n  so  bright, 
Death's  deep  dark  vale  With-in      the     pale  ; 

n  m  m  n       >  m  _  ^  ^-j     . 


Broth-er,  keep  on  pray-ing,  Pray,  brother,  pray. 
Which  for  you  is  shin-ing  To  lead  your  way. 
Heav'n- 1}'  host  re  -  joic-ing   Will  wel-come  you. 
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fylp  Cfyem  into  tfye  $olb. 


Words  by  Alice  May  Douglass. 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.  Oh,  there  are  those  who've  wander'd  long, Where  tides  of  sin  have  roll'd;  They've  weary  grown  of  the 

2.  The  Shepherd  knows  them  all  by  name, Their  worth  His  death  hath  told;  They've  gone  astray, but  He 

3.  Fee-ble  their  steps, and  dim  their  sight,  And  thus    in    sin  they  roam  ;  There's  no-where  else  they  can 

4.  Out    on    the  hills  with-out     a  guide, They're  wand'ring  in  the  cold  ;  They've  lost  the  path  and  all 
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old,    old     life,  Oh,  help  them  in-to    the     fold.     Help  them  in-to    the      fold,...  Oh,    help  them  in- 

loves  them  still,  Oh,  help  them  in-to     the     fold, 

look    for     rest,  Oh,  help  them  in-to  their  home, 

hope    is     gone,  Oh,  help  them  in-to    the     fold. 
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Music  by  T.  S.  P.  Peacock 
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1.  Won-derful  sto- ry  of    mer-cy  and  love,  Sweetest  that  ev-er  was    told; 

2.  Once  I  had  gone  on  the  wilds  far  away,  Lone  on  the  mountain  to     die; 

3.  Now  in  the  fold  of  my  Shepherd  I  rest,  Kept  from  the  tempter's  a-larm 

4.  Goodness  and  mercy  are  filling  my  soul,  All    of  life's  journey  a  -  long; 


How  the  good  Shepherd  from 
Je  -  sus  came  seeking  the 
Fold-ed  se-cure  on  His 
Safe  in  His  keeping  while 


ft 
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heav-en  a-bove  Gather'd  me  safe  in   His      fold 
wand'rer  a-stray  Down  from  His  throne  in  the  sky. 
in-fin-ite  breast.  Where  there  is  naught  that  can  harm 
a-ges  shall  roll,  This  is  my    joy  and  my    song. 


,if 


Safe  in  the  fold,  His  sheltering  fold,  Safe  and  for- 
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ev  -  er  His  praises  I'll  sing  ;  Safe  in  the  fold,  His  shel-ter-ing  fold,  Safe  with  my  Saviour  and  Kin< 
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Words  by  Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


Calling  me  l?omc. 


Music  by  Geo.  Beaverson. 
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i.  When  to    my     spir-it  there  comes  a  sweet  strain, 

2.  Voices,  once  sweet-er  than    mu-sic     to    hear, 

3.  Fa  -  ther  and  moth-er   are     call- ing  for     me, 

4.  Dear  lit  -  the   chil-dren,  the  light  of    my   heart, 

_- f a o * — , = s « •— i- 


Faith  lifts  her  pin-ions  to 
Long  have  been  singing  in 
Broth-er  and  sis  -  ter  by 
Call  me    to     join  them  to 

IS 


catch  the    re  -  frain 

heav  -  en     so     clear 

faith     I     can     see  ; 

nev  -  er  more  part ; 
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And     I      can    fan  -  cy    that      o  -  ver     the   foam      Heav-en  -  ly 

Oh,  don't  you  hear  them  re  -  ech  -  o-  ing  "  Come,"  Heav-en  -  ly 

Hap-py  with     Je-sus,  no      long-er      to    roam,     Heav-en  -  ly 

While  my  dear  Sav-iour   is      beck-on  -  ing  come,    Heav-en  -  ly 


vote  -  es 

voic  -  es 
voic  -  es 
voic  -  es 


are     call -ing  me  home. 

are     call -ing  me  home. 

are     call -ing  me  home. 

are     call -ing  me  home. 
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Call     -      -      -      ing 
Call -ing  me  home  ! 


home ! 

Call-ing  me  home  ! 


Call     -      -      -      ing      me 
Voic-es  from  glo  -   ry        are 

Is  Is  ,N 


home ! 

call-ing  me  home ! 
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voic  -  es     are     call 
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Music  by  A.  J.  GORDON. 
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Je  -  sus,  I      love  Thee,  I  knowThou  art  mine 
love  Thee, because  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed    me, 
love  Thee  in    life,    I    will    love  Thee  in  death 
mansions  of     glo  -  ry   and  end-less  de-  light, 

,5, # , L^j 0 0 j 0 0 C/_l. 


For  Thee  all  the  fol-lies  of  sin  I  re-sign; 
And  purchas'd  my  par-  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree  ; 
And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath  ; 

I'll    ev  -  er   a  -  dore  Thee  in    heav-en  so  bright  ; 
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My  gracious  Re-deem-er,  m)'    Saviour  art    Thou, 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I     1 

ov'd  Thee 

mv 

Je  -  sus, 

'tis  now. 

I     love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thv  brow, 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I     1 

ov'd  Thee 

my 

Je  -  sus 

'tis  now. 

And  sav  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow, 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I     1 

ov'd  Thee 

mv 

Je  -  sus 

'tis  now. 

I'll    sing  with  the  glit  -  ter-ing  crown  on  my  brow, 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I     1 

ov'd  Thee 

my 

Je  -  sus, 

'tis  now. 
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(Suibmg  Star  anb  23ectcort  §tgf]t. 


Words  by  Harriet  E.  Jones, 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.  There   is     a   Star,  a     Beacon  Light, That  brightly  shines  for  me,   My  fra-gile  bark   to  lead  aright, While 

2.  When  fearful  billows  round  me  rise,  And  shadows  wake  my  fear, The  gleams  before  my  trusting  eyes  Pro- 

3.  How-ev  -  er  rough  my  course  ma}'  be,  While  on  the  changeful  main.With  such  a  light  to  shine  on  me   I 

4.  Some  time  I  reach  the  harbor  bright, The  home  beyond  the  sea;  There  dwell  with  Christ, my  beacon  light,  To 
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on  life's  troubled  sea. 
claim  a  Sav-iour  near, 
shall  the   ha  -  ven    gain. 

all       e  -   ter  -  ni    -  tv. 


O 


;uid-ing  Star  ! O     Bea-con  Light  ! For  -  ev  -  er 

O  guiding  Star  !  O  Beacon  Light ! 
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on     me       beam;        That  nothing  shall my  soul  af-  fright Till  safe  a  -  cross  the  stream. 

That  nothing  shall  my  soul  affright 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 
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1.  I  thank  the  Lord    for   earth  -  l)r 

2.  When  sorrow  shades  us   with     her 

3.  And  when  at    last     we    come    to 

4.  And  when  we  reach  the   gold  -  en 


"St      T ' 

friends,  A  charm  to  life  their  friendship  lends, 
wing,  Our  friends  can  con-so  -  la  -  tion  bring, 
die,      Our  earth-ly  friends  we  bid   good  -  bye, 

street,  We'll  all    the  saints  and  an  -  gels    greet, 


But  Christ  by 
But  none  but 
But  Christ  goes 
But     Je - sus 
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far  all  these  transcends,  For  He's  the  best 
Christ  removes  the  sting,  For  He's  the  best 
with  us  to  the  sky,  For  He's  the  best 
still    will    be  more  sweet,   For  He's  the  best 


1      X 
The  best   of 


shp- 
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all the  best  of 

The  best  of  all, 

Tho'  oft   we   meet and  dear  friends 

Tho'  oft  we  meet, 
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all, Christ  Je  -  sus  is the  best   of 

the  best  of  all,  Christ  Jesus  is 

greet Yet  He's  the   best [omit 

and  dear  friends  greet,  Yet  He's  the  best, 
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all; 

the  best  of  all  ; 


the   best   of      all 

the  best   of    all,  the  best  of  all. 
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Words  by  Rev.  John  M.  Lowry. 
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Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  Te  -  sus,  grant    us    Thy  rich  bless -ing      On   this    ho  -    ly     Sab-bath  day  ;  We  would  come, our  sins  con- 

2.  Thanks  we  bring  and  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  ;  Are  Thy  mer  -  cies   ev  -   er    thus?  Fa- vor'd  is       our  iand  and 

3.  Children    in     Thine  arms  re-  ceiv-ing,    Thou  didst  bless  while  here  below  ;  May  we  come,  like  them  be- 
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fessing — Come  with  humble  hearts  to  pray.  We  are  Thine, but  yet  are  needing  Grace  which  Thou  alone  canst  give; 
nation, Wondrous  love  is  shown  to  us.  From  our  childhood  friends  have  brought  us  To  Thy  feet  to  learn  Thy  word; 
liev  -  ing,  And  Thy  kind  pro-tec-tion  know.  Not  less  read-y   Thy  com-pas  sion  Children  still   to    call   in  love  ; 
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CHORUS. 


List- en  to 
Pre-cious  les 
Lead  us    to 


our   fee  -  ble  plead-ing,     Bid  our    ran-somed  spir-its     live, 
sons  they  have  taught  us  ;  Seal  them  with  Thy  blessing, Lord. 
Thy  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,    Fit     us     for      Thy  home  a  -  bove. 
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sus,  grant   ns     Thy  rich 
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bless-ing    On   this  ho  -  ly  Sab-bath  day  ;   We  would  come, our  sins  confessing, Come  with  humble  hearts  to  pray. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 
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Cfye  Sfyepfyero  of  Souls. 
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Music  by  Chas.  E.  Prior. 


1.  He    is    Lord    of     life    and  glo  -  ry,  Pure  and  loft-  f,     un  -  de-  filed  ;   Vet  He  deigns  to  make  His  dwelling, 

2.  An  -  gels  chant  His  praise  in  heav-en,Yet  the  children's  contrite  prayer,  To  the  throne  of  grace  as-cend-ing, 

3.  In  -  fin  -  ite      is     His  com-pas-sion,  Tender    is     His  wondrous  love  ;  Shepherd  of  our  souls  for-  ev  -  er, 
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D.  s.    In    the  heart  that  here  a-  dores  Him, 
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In     the    bo  -  som    of      a      child.   O       the  wonder    of    His    raer-cy!    O     the    tri- umph  of     His  grace! 
Find  the  sweet-  est    wel-come  there. 
Lord  of    earth    and  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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Is    the  Sav  -  iour's  chos-en    place. 
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Words  by  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Music  by  GEO.  BEAVERSON. 
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1.  We  have  sweet  con-so  -  la  -  tion  while  on     our  pil-grim  way,  For  God    Himself  has  promis'd     to 

2.  "Where'er  thy  feet  may  trav-  el       a  -  long  life's  wea-ry  road,     If    thou  wilt  but    al  -  low    me     I'll 

3.  "If  storms  shall  gather  o'er  thee,  and  darkness  veil  my  face,   Yet  still     I    will    be  near  thee,  and 

4.  "  Then  press  a-long  with  courage   un  -  til     thy  feet  shall  stand  Where  Jordan's  tide  is  flow-ing    be- 
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lead  us  ev  -  'ry  day, 
bear  thy  heav-  y  load  ; 
save  thee  by  my  grace 


For    in    His  word 'tis  writ-ten     to     all  by  care  oppress'd,  "My  presence  shall  go 
I'll    guard  thy  feet  from  danger, naught  shall  thy  soul  molest,  My  presence,  etc. 
Wher-ev  -  er    I     may  lead  thee,    thy  Fa-ther's  will  is  best,   My  presence,  etc. 


fore  the  promis'd  land  ;  And  when  at  last  life's  sun-set    shall  gild  the  glowing  west, My  presence,  etc.v 


with  thee, and  I  will  give  thee  rest.  Yes, I  will  give  thee  rest,     I  will  give  thee  rest,  Rest,  precious  rest 


COPYRIGHT,  1901,  BY   ASA    HULL. 


2T£y  presence  sfyall  (80  unify  Cfyee. 


33 


N  .  \..  N 


N     IN     S  > 

R  r  r  s  • 


S=£ 


n,    n    in 


m 


* — u# 


=#-#- 

u 


:  # 


0—i-0 — # — #- 


■>— * 


Along  life's  pilgrim  journey  *hy  home  shall  be  my  breast,  My  presence  shall  go  with  thee, and  I  will  give  thee  rest.  " 
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Words  by  FANNY  J.  CROSBY. 
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Music  by  S.  J.  Vail. 
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i.  Thou,  my  ev   -  er  -  last-ing   por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life    to     me;     All    a-  long  my  pil-grim 

2.  Not   for   ease   or   world-ly  pleas-ure,    Nor  for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  be  ;  Glad-ly    will     I     toil    and 

3.  Lead  me  thro' the  vale   of    shadows,    Bear  me   o'er   life's  fit  -  ful    sea;    Then  the  gate  of     life      e- 
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jour-ney,  Sav-iour,  let     me  walk  with  Thee. Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee, Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee  ; 
suf-fer,   On  -  ly     let     me  walk  with  Thee, 
ter-nal  May    I       en-  ter.Lord, with  Thee. 
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*  For  D.  S.  use  3d  and  4th  lines  of  the  verse  sung. 
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Words  by  E.  RlNEHART. 
Duet.  —Moderato. 
-7- 


$vom  o'er  tfye  Sea. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  Just    o  -  ver     on         the  oth-er     side,     Be-yond  the    swell  -  ing,  surg-ing  tide,  The  lov'd  ones 

2.  Oft-times, when  in        the  bus  -  y    throng,   I     catch  the    ech    -    o      of      a     song,  Some  dear,  fa- 

3.  Some  ves-per  bell  seems  call-ing   me     From  o'er  the  deep,    the    si-  lent   sea,  Its   ech-oes 

4.  My  home  and  friends  beyond  that     sea      Are  wait-ing  there       to   wel-come  me;  How  sweet, when 

9 e *_,_= 0 « — ♦_,_•_• — » m ^_r__#_i' m 1 »_^_»_< 


r-- 


Rit. 


CHORUS.-,-?  little  faster. 


■0—0—0—0—0- 
I  111 

V  U   V   V   V 


that     are  gone  be-fore    Are  sing-ing  on      the  fur-ther  shore.   From  o'er  the    sea the  crystal 

mil  -  iar  hymn  or  strain  Of  childhood's  days  I  hear  a  -  »ain. 
break  up -on  the  shore  In  mel  -  o  -  dy  for  ev-er-  more. 
ev-'ning  time  shall  come, To  hear  the  call,  "  My  child, come  home.'-  From  o'er  the  sea, 
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sea, There  comes  a       strange sweet  mel   -  o 

the  crystal  sea,  There  comes  a  strange, 
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land be-yond  that     sea, There  comes  a  song of    hope  to      me  ! 

And  from  the  land  beyond  the  sea,  There  comes  a  song  of  hope  to  me! 
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Words  by  J.  R.  BRYANT. 


UTorc  iovc  to  C^ce. 


Music  by  J.  R.  BRYANT. 
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1.  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  owe,   More  love  to  Thee  let  me  bestow  ;   Be  this  my  pray'r  on  bended  knee, 

2.  More  love  to  Thee,Lord,let  me  feel,  More  love  to  Thee  let  me  reveal  ;  More  love  to  Thee,  be  this  my  stay, 

3.  More  love  to  Thee  then  let  me  bring, More  love  to  Thee, oh, let  me  sing  ;  In  heav'n  above  my  song  shall  be, 
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More  love,  O  Lord,  more  love  to  Thee!  More  love  to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee,  Mo  re  love,0  Lord,  more  love  to  Thee! 
More  love  to  Thee  in  night  or     day  ! 
More  love.O  Lord, more  love  to  Thee  ! 
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Words  bv  Miss  A.  R.  CAREY. 


r  ?Lo\l\x\§  for  tfye  Kingbom. 


Music  by  J.NO.  R.  BRYANT. 
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we  liv  -  ing  for  the  kingdom,  Are  we  point-ing  to  its  rest? 
we  let  -  ting  go  the  treasures  That  are  on  -  ly  sor-did  dust? 
we    feel      a  high  commission,  That    a     trust    is  ours  each  da}'? 


M-   M.      A. 
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Are  we  sow-ing  seeds  of 
Are  we  hold-ing  fast  each 
Do     we  speak  the  things  that 
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com-   fort     In     the   hearts  b}r    troub-le  press'd  ?  Are  we  think-ing,  speak-ing,  sing  -  ing     Of 
prom  -  ise    With    a      pa- tient,  grow-ing  trust?     Do     we  wres  -  tie  with  each  tempt -er      If 
Je  -  his     Doth  command  that  we   should  say?     Do     we    lion  -  or   still     the     Spir 
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things  that  nev- er  die? 
grace  we  win  the  fray  ? 
seal'd   us   with  the  love 
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Are  we  glean-ing  souls  to  gar-ner  In  God's  mansions  by  -  and  -  by? 
Do  we  take  the  cross  and  fol-low  Where  the  Mas-ter  leads  the  way? 
Of      the     One     for    our  sal  -  va  -  tion  Left  His  glo-rious  home  a  -  bove  ? 
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We    must    toil for  end-less    gain,  If      we      with the  Sav-iour  reign; 

We  must  toil  for  endless  gain,  If  we  with  the  Saviour  reign  ; 


Gar  -  ner       for the  home  on       high,         If     we'd     greet Him  by  -  and  -  by. 

Garner  for  the  home  on  high,  If  we'd  greet        Him  by-and-by. 
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Words  by  R.  Heber. 


Siloam. 
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Music  by  I.  B.  WOODBURY. 
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i.  Bv  cool  Si  loam's  shadv  rill,  How  fair  the  lil)-  grows!  How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill  Of  Sharon's  dewv  rose. 
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2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  path  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn   to  God. 
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3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay  ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 
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Coming  in  I)is  €ifc=boat. 


Words 

by  Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 

Music  by  A 

.  H.  Songster. 

ft                                                                           V 

K, 

1          I 

*!  'i                          *■        *■         £                i 

r      v    i         r* 

;                    ■ 

;"4  ^  L^c     -     :■   ,s  ^ — i 

— N — t a • — ji— ; — 

1 

PS- 

— V 

0 

r*         •   .      1 

E?- 

-                      *\ 

# 

1 #— 

— •— 

— 0 

g- «-4— 1 

^.          -»            -y             *»*               *            ^.^. # 

U1 

*       * 

* 

I.   Tho' on    the    sea   of  life    my    lit  -  tie  bark  is  toss'd,  My  Sav- 

iour 

is 

com-ing 

in 

His 

Life  -  boat  ; 

2.     A  -  bove  the  wind  and  wave  I  hear  a     lov-ing  voice, My  Sav 

iour 

is 

com-ing 

in 

His 

Life  -  boat ; 

3.  What  tho'  ray  lit- tie  cr.aft  ma}'  strike  some  hidden  rock, My  Sav 

-iour 

is 

com-ing 

in 

His 

Life  -  boat ; 

4.  When  on  the  rocks  of  death  I  hear  the  breakers  roar,   My  Sav 

-iour 

is 

com-ing 

in 

His 

Life  -  boat ; 
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Tho'  dan-ger  may  be  near   yet     I     will  not    be  lost,  MySav-iour   is  com-ing 

It     qui-ets    all    my  fears,  it  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  My  Sav  -  iour    is  com-ing 

My  ves  -  sel  will  not  sink   be-neath  the  hardest  shock, My  Sav  -  iour    is  com-ing 

To  bear  me  safe  -  ly  home  to    that    e-  ter-nal  shore,  My  Sav  -  iour   is  com-ing 
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His  Life  -  boat. 
His  Life  -  boat. 
His  Life  -  boat. 
His  Life  -  boat. 
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Com-ing    in    His  Life -boat 
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ver     the  wave  ;  Coming   in    His  Life-boat  my     soul    to     save  ; 
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o  -  ver  life's  sea;  He  comes  His  faithful  ones  to  bless  e  - 
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Words  by  C.  Wesley. 


Kcfugc. 


Music  by  Jos.  P.  Holbrook.     By  per. 

-a 3 


f-V — d"  I        j>     N     >l     N  T  !    4— N N- 

I ! K-H :TtH 1 ■ 1 i— h* ' V" 


*  I.  Je  -  sus,  lov- er  of    my    soul,  Let  me    to   Thy  bo-  som  fly,  While  the  near  -  er   wa-ters  roll, While  the 
2.  Oth-  er   ref  -  uge  have  I  none, Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee, Leave, O, leave  me  not  a-  lone, Still  sup- 
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Full  Chorus. 
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+0™     T^ot  ot;ii  ,-c.  ki~-u  .  S  Hide  me.O  my  Saviour, hide, Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 

"    '  (  Safe  in  -  to  the  hav-en  guide, Oh, re-  [omit J  ceive  my  soul  at  last. 

_-_♦     _„j  , ,/■  _♦_,-   5  All  mv  trust  on  Thee  is  stav'd,  All  mv  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

port     and  comfort  me:  -J  .-,        -  ,     ,         ,        ,     • .  ,„.  ,    , J  r    '  -i     i    j  r  ti 

r  (  Cov-er  my  de-fenceless  head  With  the  [omit J  shad-ow  of  Ihywing. 
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Words  by  Harriet  E.  Jones. 
Moderate  \ 


£fye  iigfy  of  Cliy  fore. 


llusic  by  Asa  Hull. 
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A    light, blessed  Lord, that  comethfrom  Thee  ; 
O    beau  -  ti-ful  light  from   o  -  ver  the    sea  ; 


1.  There's  a    beau-ti-ful  light    shin-ing    o  -  ver  the    sea, 

2.  When  the  bil-lowsroll  high  we    are    guid-ed  by  Thee 

3.  When  our  bark  shall  be  toss'd  by  the  wind  and  the  wave, The  Light  of  Thy  Love  from  danger  shall  save 
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We'll  fear  not  nor  faint  all  the  jour-ney  a-  long,  The  Light  of  Thy  Love  is  our  ju  -  bi-lant  song. 
While  in  Thy  bright  glow  we  shall  never  go  wrong.  The  Light  of  Thy  Love  is  our  ju  -  bi-lant  song. 
Some  day  we  will  land  'mid  the  sanc-ti-fied  throng, The  Light  of  Thy  Love  still  our  ju  -  bi-lant  song. 


O       Light!....      O 
O    Light! 
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Light!. 

O    Light! 


O      beau  -  ti  -  ful     Light    that   com-eth     from    Thee,  To 


=fc 


-X- 


-v- 


COPYRIGHT,  18 


->- 


BY   ASA   HULL. 


(Dp  iigty  of  Onj  €osc. 


41 


guide  o'er  life's  rough,  tempest  -  u  -  ous  sea,    The     Light  of   Thy  Love     is        shin-ing     for    me. 
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Words  by  Rev.  H.  F.  LVTE. 


(£r>entioc. 


Music  by  W.  H.  MONK. 
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i.   A  -  bide  with  me  !  Fast  falls  the    e-  ven-tide  ;  The  dark-ness  deep-ens.  Lord, with  me   a  -  bide  ! 

2,  Not      a    brief  glance   I       beg,   a     part-ing  word  ;   But     as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  dis-ci-ples,  Lord, 

3.  I       need  Thy  pres-ence   ev-'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What   but  Thy  grace   can    foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 


«*- 


■#■■#-■#-      -9-    -&■ 


M 


^m 


z^_c 


1=t 


i^i 


-'"Z 


m 


1 


When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  a  -  bide  with 
'Fa  -  mil-  iar,  con  -de  -  scending,  pa-tient,  free,  Come  not  to  so-journ,  but  a  -  bide  with 
Who    like  Thy-self     my     guide  and  stay  can     be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine, oh,  a  -  bide  with 
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Words  by  Geo.  Coronway. 
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€et  us  darry  tfye  Cibings. 


Music  by  Geo.  M.  Evans. 
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1.  Let  us  car  -  ry  the  tid-ings  wher-ev  -  er    we  go,  The  sweet  tid-ings  of  mer-  cy   and  love 

2.  Let  us  car  -  ry  the  tid-ings  wher-ev  -  er    we  go,  They  will  light-en  our  sorrows  and  care  ;.  .  .  . 

3.  Let  us  car  -  ry  the  good  news  wherev-er    we  go,    Let   us   ring  them  a-gain  and    a   -  gain 

.*.  P"!  4L     4L  •  M.  *-  *.  M. 


1 
Which  our  Saviour  brought  down  to  the  lost  ones  be-low,  From  the  home  of   His  Fa  -  ther     a  -  bove. 
They  will  soothe  ev -'ry  pain,  and  dis-perse    ev  - 'ry  woe,  And  bring  joy    to    the   soul     in     de  -  spair. 
For  they  tell      of   the  love    of     our  Sav  -  iour  and  King,  And  His  care  for  the  chil-dren  of     men. 


COPYRIGHT,  1901,  BY   ASA    HULL. 


^zr 


-1 


let  us  Carry  tfyc  Cibtngs. 
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us      car     -     -     -     -     ry       the      tid     -  ings,    The       tid  -  ings     of       joy       and     love. 
Let      us       car   -  ry 
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Wave  tfyc  2^oya(  Banner. 
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Music  by  Geo.  M.  Evans. 
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i.  Wave  the  roy-al     ban-ner, Raise  the  standard  high  !  Tis  the  sign  of     tri-umph,  Pledge  of  vic-to  -  rv  ! 

2.  He    for  our    re-demption  Came  to  earth  and  died  ;  He  is     gone  be -fore  us  As  our  Friend  and  Guide. 

3.  Let    us     ev  -  er     on-ward,  Nev-er    let     us    fear;  Lift  the  standard  high-er,  Vic  -  to  -  ry      is    near. 
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We  will  gladly, sweetly  sing,  As  we  follow  Christ  our  King, Gladsome  off 'rings  to  Him  bring,    Hallelujah  ! 

Now  is  past  the  pain  and  shame,  But  His  love  is  still  the  same,  Praise  ye  then  His  glorious  name,  Hallelujah  ! 

We  will  gladly, sweetly  sing,  As  we  follow  Christ  our  King, Gladsome  off 'rings  to  Him  bring.    Hallelujah  ! 
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fye  ttyat  Kecpetfy  3srael. 


Words  by  E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Music  by  Geo.  Beaverson.    Arr. 


i 
i.  Rest,  wea  -  r)'   heart,  in     sweet  con-tent  With  -  in    thy    Fa  -  ther's  care,  Who    for     thy  guard  hath 

2.  Dis-miss  the  fears  that    mar  thy  peace, Thy  Fa-therwill    pro  -  vide  ;   His     ten  -  der    mer  -  cies 

3.  Rest,  wea  -  ry   heart,  tho'  stars  a-  bove  Should  veil  their  sil  -  v'ry  light ;  The  God     of     light,   the 
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kindly  sent  His  angels, bright  and  fair.   His  gen-tle  love, His  ho  -  ly  will,   His  trusting  child  shall  keep  ; 

nev-er  cease, No  good  shall  be  denied.     His  ev  -  'ry  promise  He'll  ful-fill,    He'll  comfort  those  who  weep; 

God  of  love, Shall  bring  the  morning  bright.  His  grace  thine  empty  cup  shall  fill,  And  smoothe  the  storm)'  deep; 
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And    He    who  keep  -  eth     Is  -  rael  still  Shall  slum-ber  not  nor    sleep. 

For      He    whokeep-eth     Is  -  rael  still   Shall  slum-ber  not  nor    sleep. 

For      He   whokeep-eth     Is    rael  still  Shall  slum-ber  not  nor    sleep. 
I                                      *        *     Jt     X       *       A 


Rest,  wea  -  ry  heart,   till 
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o'er  the  hill    The  gold-en  sunbeams  peep;  For  He  who  keepeth  Israel  still  Shall  slumber  not  nor  sleep. 
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Words  by  MARY  D.  James. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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All    for  Jesus!  all  for   Je-sus!  All  my  being's  ransom'd  pow'rs; 

All  my  tho'ts,and  words. and  doings,  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours. 
(  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding;  Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways  ;    )   . 
I  Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus  on-ly  ;  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise.  )  J 


[■  All  for  Jesus 


all 
all 


for  Je-sus  ; 
for  Je-sus  ! 
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Repeat  pp,  Rit.  2d  time. 
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All  my  days  and  all  my  hours. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 
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Worldlings  prize  their  gems  of  beauty,  Oh,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ! 

Cling  to  gilded  toys  of  dust,  Jesus,  glo/ious  King  of  kings, 

Boast  of  wealth, and  fame, and  pleasure;  Deigns  to  ca.l  me  His  beloved. 

Only  Jesus  will  I  trust.  Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 

Only  Jesus  !  only  Jesus  !  All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 

Only  Jesus  will  I  trust.  Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 

Only  Jesus  !  only  Jesus  !  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus  ! 

Only  Jesus  will  I  trust.  Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 

COPYRIGHT,  1877,  BY    ASA   HULL. 


46 


(Dper  to  Bculafy  £art5. 


Words  by  WILLIAM    EDWARD   PENNEY. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL 
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Dark  and    gloom-  y 
Shut- ting    faith    with 
woe,    Where  the     riv  -  ers 
death,  Who,  when    fail   -  eth 
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this 


shut 
sun  - 
sor  - 
fleet 


un         in  ; 

shine   out  ; 

row   flow  ; 

-  ing   breath. 
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Be  -  hold  !  who  com-eth     with    lov  -  ing 

Be  -  hold  !  who  comes  scatt'ring  mists    a    ■ 

Be  -  hold  !  who  com-eth     with     joy     and 

Bear- eth  us     up     in       His     arms     a    • 
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hand,  To  car  -  ry  us  o  -  ver 
way,  And  bring-  eth  the  light  of 
rest,  And  tin  -  to  us  mak-eth 
way,    To     dwell     in     the  liyht   of 


to       Beu  -  lah  land  ? 

e  -    ter  -  nal  day  ? 

af  -  flic  -   lion  blest  ? 

His     face     for  ave? 
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The    Strong  One  com-eth!     He     hears  our 
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o'er  the     mountains   high 
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5   Over  the  mountains,  the  mountains  of  God, 
By  the  feet  of  the  blessed  trod, 
Ringeth  the  burden  of  our  sweet  song, 
Forever  and  ever  it  rolls  along  ! 


Chorus,   The  Strong  One  sought  us  !   Me  heard  our  cry 
Despairingly  ring  o'er  the  mountains  high  ; 
lie  lovingly  carried  us  in  His  hand, 
And  brought  us  into  the  heav'nly  land. 


Words  by  J.  KEBLE. 


Arranged  from  F.  J.  HAYDN. 


I^ursky, 
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1.  Sun  of  my    soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear,  It    is   not  night  if     Thou  be    near  ;  O,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind-ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly    steep,  Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
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Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  death  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


5- 
Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumber,  pure  and  light. 


If  some  poor  wand'ring  child  of  Thine  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Has  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine —  Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ;  Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin.         We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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Words  by  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Kc=unton  by  ctrtb  by. 


Music  by  Geo.  Beaverson. 
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i.  When    up  -  on     the  hills    of  glo  -  ry   we  shall  meet  our  friends  again, There  to    live  with  them  for- 

2.  When  our  lov'd  ones  first  went  from  us, oh,  'twas  ver  -  y  hard  to  part, Then  ourhearts  were  chok'd  with 

3.  There  our  fa  -  thers  and  our  moth-ers   for     that  hap  -  py  time  a -wait,  And  our  sis-  ters  and    our 

4.  Then  thro'  troub-le,  toil,  and  sor-row  we   will  press  our  way  a  -  long,  For     we  know  that  on     the 
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ev  -  er  free  from  sor-row,  sin, and  pain.  When  our  dear  old  friends  we're  greeting,  Won't  that  be  a  happy 
sobbing, from  our  eyes  the  tears  would  start.  But  no  more  will  tears  be  starting, For  we'll  never  know  a 
broth-ers  now  are  watching  by  the  gate.   When  we-  see  their  hap-py  fac-es,  Oh,  what  rapture, what  em- 
morrow  we  will  reach  that  land  of  song.  Then  what  shouting, then  what  singing, Then  what  music  will  be 
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meeting?  Won't  that  be    a  grand  re  -  u  -  nion  up    in    heav  -  en  by-and-by  ?     That  re  -    u     -     -     -     - 

part-ing,When  we  have  that  grand  re-u  -  nion  up    in    heav -en  by-and-by. 

brae  -  es.    At     that  fam  -  i  -  ly     re  -  u  -  nion  up    in   heav- en  bv-and-by. 

ring-ing,  When  we  have  that  grand  re-u  -  nion  up    in    heav  -  en  by-and-by.      What  a       glo-ri-ous    re- 
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nion,     that   re  -  u     -      -      nion,  What  a     glo-ri-ous    re  -  u-nion  that  will  be      at    last!  Sweet  re- 
u-nion,Whata     glo  -  ri-ous  re  -  u  -  nion,  Oh,    that 
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u     -      -     nion,  sweet  re  -  u     -      -      nion.  When  the  struggles  and  the  battles  of   this  life   are  past, 
glo-ri-ous  re-u-nion,  oh,  that  glo-ri-ous  re-u-nion, 
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Words  by  ISAAC  WATTS. 
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Music  by  D.  Read. 
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I.  Wei  come, sweet  day  of  rest,  That  saw  the  Lord  arise,  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  And  these  rejoicing  eves. 
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2  The  King  Himself  comes  near,  3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day  ;  Where  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  been, 

Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here,  Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray.  Within  the  tents  of  sin. 


4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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Step  by  Step. 


Words  by  LANTA   WILSON   SMITH. 
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Music  by  ASA    HULL. 
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i.  Step  by 

2.  Step  by 

3.  Step  by 


step  we're  march-ing  on-ward  O  -  ver  childhood's  hap-  py 
step  in  paths  of  dan-ger  Sa  -  tan  strives  to  lead  us 
step  mark  out     your  pathway  Near-er  heav  -  en       ev  -  'ry 
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and     du  -  ties    Of      our 
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day. 

As    we're  striv-  ing    in       life's  jour-nev, 

life 

is     blight -ed,  Vir  -  tue, 

truth   and    love 

are 

gone. 

Step    by    step !    Be     ev  -  er    watch-ful, 

Guide 

be  -  fore      us,  What  has 

an  -    y      one 

to 

fear? 

Step    by    step    thro'  paths  of     du   -    ly, 
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Ev-'ry  thought  and  word  and  deed 
Shun  the  first  ap-proach  to  sin, 
Thro'  a  dark   or     sun-  ny  way, 


Step  by  step  will  reach  comple-tion,  Shall  we  not  the  les-  son  heed? 
Lest  temp-ta-tions  fierce  o'erwhelm  you, Demons  thus  their  victims  win. 
Loy-al,  brave,  un-daunt-ed  ev  -  er,  Step  by  step  to     per-fect  day. 
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Step  by      step, step  by      step, 

Step    by    step,  step    by    step, 


Step  by    step    we're  maich-ing  on  -  ward, 
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Shunning  paths  that  lead     a  -    stray: 


Loy-al,  brave,  un-daunted  ev-er,  Step  by  step  to     perfect  day! 
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Words  by  HARRIET   AUBEB. 
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Musi.'  by  GEO.   KINGSLEY. 
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i.  With  stately  tow'rs  and  bulwarks  strong, Unrivall'd  and  alone,  Lov'd  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, God's  holy  city  shone. 
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2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat,      3  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age  4  Fear  not  ;  tho'  hostile  bands  alarm, 

The  glory  of  all  lands  ;                             This  glorious  Church  compose  ;  Thy  God  is  thy  defence  ; 

Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete,      Built  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  rage  And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

The  Christian  temple  stands.                   The  threatening  tempest  blows.  Against  Omnipotence. 
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Words  by  E.  RINEHART. 


3rt  tfye  lUaskvs  ITame. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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i.  'Twas  on  -    ly      a 
2.  'Twas  on  -    ly      a 
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cheered  a      soul  that  was  faint-  ing      On  the  way    lo    his    home  in 
saved     a      per  -  ish  -  ing  wan-d'rer     For  the   Father's  bright  home  a 
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Je-sus,      With  zeal   to    do   and  dare  ;       For  how  can  you  call  Him  Master,  Who  nev-er  a    bur-den    bear? 
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3  'Twas  only  a  lamp  that  was  burning, 
With  a  calm  and  unfailing  light  ; 
But  it  saved  a  ship  from  the  breakers, 
In  a  fearfully  stormy  night! 


4  'Tis  he  that  converteth  a  sinner, 
From  the  error  of  his  dark  way, 
That  shall  shine  like  stars  in  the  heavens, 
Through  a  bright  and  eternal  day  ! 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  Earth-ly    mon-archs   wear     a     crown,  And  are  robed  in      gor-geous  hue ;       But     a     bright-er     robe   and 

2.  Earth-ly  crowns,  tho'  lus  -  trous  now,  Soon  will  dim    and  pale     a  -  way  ;       But  the  crown  which  Je  -  sus 

3.  Earth-ly  robes,  tho'    pure    and  white,  Soon  are  soiled  and  stained  with  sin  ;     But  the  robes  which  Je  -  sus 
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crown..     Is      re-served  in  heav'n  for  you.)  Crowns  of  gold, 

gives...   Nev-er,  nev-er     can    de-cay.  > 

gives...  Will  for    ev  -  er  -  more  be  clean. )  Crowns  of  gold, 

■&A — t- 


= M 0~ 

pure  gold,         Robes  of  white,  pure 

pure  gold,  Robes  of  white, 


m 


mm 


WPP 


V     V 


% 


3=*+: 


i=Ed 


* *-•— 0 0 *     '  ■» — p — 0 — 


s>— -. _•— i 

white,  We  shall  wear     for  -     ev    -    er         there, In        yon  -  der     world    of         light... 

pure  white.  We  shall  wear     for    -     ev  -  er     there, 
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Words  by  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


peace  like  a  Htoei. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


1.  A  sweet  new  song  is     in    m}'    soul,       M)' peace  is     like    a      riv  -  er;  The  blood  of  Christ  has  made  me 

2.  Oh,   hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  bless  His  name,  In    love  He  sought  and  found  me!  I'm  trusting  Him  each  day  the 
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REFRAIN. 


whole,  And   I     am    His     for-  ev  -  er. 
same,   And  nothing  shall  confound  me 


I         I 


-p—p 0- 

mf 


iHl 


u  u 

My        song         is        sweet,      My  peace  is   like    a 
A  swfet  new  song  is    in  my  soul, 


riv-  er ; 


T 


i/  > 


i 


>     N 


-*— A- 


~ 


±T 


gt 


>-J- 


I 


g  -|-|   3  My  path  is  bright,  my  sky  is  clear, 

Since  Jesus  is  beside  me  ; 
With  such  a  tender  Friend  so  near, 
No  evil  shall  betide  me. 
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All    glo-ry  to  the  dy-ing  Lamb,  I'll  praise  His  name  forever. 
■•-  ■#-■#-    m    ■#-     -s>-      ■#-•#-■#-■#-■#- 


4  Sometime  I'll  reach  the  gate  with  Him 
That  leads  to  home  supernal, 
Where  I  ma)'  dwell  in  joy  with  Him, 
While  roll  the  years  eternal. 
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1.  Thanks  be  to  God  !  to  whom  earth  owes  Sun- shine  and  breeze  ;    Thanks  for  the 

2.  Thanks  for  His  own  thrice-blessed  Word  And     Sab-bath   rest ;      Thanks  for  the 

3.  Thanks, more  than  thanks, to  Him  ascend  Who    died  to      win  Our  life,  and 
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Stream  -  let     and     seas 

In         man-sions  blest 

From  death  and     sin  : 
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The  snow-drop  and  the  sum-mer's  rose,  And  bus  -  y  hum-ming-bees. 
And  for  the  Spir  -  it's  com  -  fort  poured  In  -  to  the  troubled  breast. 
Till  when  the  thanks  of  earth  shall  end,    The    thanks  of  heav'n  be  -  gin. 
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Thanks, thanks, thanks  be  to  God!  Thanks, thanks, thanks  be  to  God!  Thanks  be  to  God  the  Father, Son, and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thanks be     to  God  1         Thanks be     to  God  ! 
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Words  by  R.  L.  FLETCHER. 


&  tDortberful  Story. 


Music  by  A.  H.  SONGSTER. 
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1.  Oh,  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry     of       a    -    ges,    Redemption  thro' Je-sus  our      Lord; 

2.  Oh, sweet  are  the  words  of  the  Gos  -  pel,  That  Je  -  sus.the  Sav-iour,  is       mine  ; 

3.  Oh,  message  so  sweet  and  so    ten  -  der,  That  tells  me  that  mer-cy     is         free  ; 

4.  And  now  that  glad  sto-ry     of      a    -    ges,  Oh,  help  me  with  rap-ture  de  -  clare, 
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His  blood  on  the 
That  tho'    I  have 
Pro-claiming  a 
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CHORUS. 


ter-nal  sal  -  va  -  tion      Is  promis'd  in  God's  ho-ly    word.       Oh,  won-der-ful, won-der-ful  sto  -  ry     Of 
cross  hath  redeem'd  me,  And  cleans'd  me  by  washing  divine. 
sinn'd.my  transgressions  Were  borne  by  my  Saviour  for  me. 
bless-ed  sal  -  va- tion, That  all  who  are  faithful  may  share. 
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par-don  e  -  ter-nal  and   free  ;      For  -  ev  -  er  with  rapture  proclaim  it,  God's  message  to  you  and  to  me. 
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Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


i.  Toil  on  with  a  trusting  faith,  Sow  on,  tho'  in  tears  ye  sow,  Scatter  seed  with  the  dawn  of  morning,  Scatter 
oil  on  in  the  noonday  heat, Toil  on  thro'  its  sultry  air, Looking  up  when  your  steps  would  falter, Looking 
5.  Toil  on   for  the  Master's  sake,  Toil  on  till  the  Master  come  ;  La-bor  on   till  ye  see  the  sunlight  Coming 
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seed  wheresoe'er  ye  go;  The  rain  will  come, the  blade  will  spring, The  grain  will  surety  grow.  Then  sow  on, 
up    to   the  Lord  in  pray'r  ;  On  Him  your  heavy  burden  cast  Who  knows  your  ev'ry  care. 
out   from  the  az  -  ure  dome  ;  Then  go  to  reap  eternal  joy,  And  shout  the  harvest  home.    Thensowon,sowon, 
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toil      on,  reaping  soon  will  come;  Then  we'll  gather, gather  the  golden  grain,  And  shout  the  harvest  home, 
toil  on, toil  on, 
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Words  by  L.  M.  B.  Bateman. 


Call  to  prayer. 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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1.  O    -  ver  the  mountain   the  sunlight  breaks,  Down  in  the  mead-ow  the  morn-ing  wakes  ;  Out  on  the 

2.  O    -  ver  all   sor  -  row  our  voic  -  es     rise,  Prais-ing  the  Rul  -  er      of  earth  and  skies,  Leav-ing  be- 

3.  Come, where  the  Lord  and  the  faithful  meet;  Come, humbly  kneel  at  His  mer  -  cy  -  seat  ;  So  swings  the 

4.  Come  with  a  meek  and    a     qui  -  et    mind,  Leav-ing  the  world  and  its  charms  be-hind  ;  List    to    the 
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clear  and  the  balm-y  air,  Call  -  eth  the  bell  to  the  house  of  pray'r. 
hind  us  all  sin  and  care,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  seek-ing  the  house  of  pray'r. 
bell,  and  it  seems  to  say,  "  Come, friends  and  neighbors, oh, come  a-way  !" 
bell,  for    it  seems  to  say,  "  Come,  wear-  y  pil  -  grim,  oh,  haste  a  -  way  !  " 
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ring-  ing 


Ringing,  ringing,ringing,  ringing 
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Out     on    the  balm-y       air 
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Call    -    ing,      call    -    ing,  "Come  to  the  house  of      pray'r! 
Calling,  calling,  calling,  calling,  oh,  come  ! 
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Words  by  Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  RoSECRANS. 
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Star  of  Hope  in  Faith's  pure  vision,  On  us  bright-ly,  sweet-ly  shine; 
Star  of  Hope,  resplendent  briglitness!  Light  and  joy  thy  beams  impart  ; 
Star  of  Hope,  so  calm  and  cheer-y,  Shed  a -broad  thy  welcome  light  ; 
Star   of  Hope,  oh,  guard  and  guide  us  O  -  ver  death's  dark, chilling  tide  ; 

1 
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That  our  path-way  may  be 
Ev  -  er  shin  -  ing,  tho'  be- 
Dis  -  si  -  pate  the  soul's  deep 
Land  us  safe  -  ly     in     the 
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light-ed    By   the   rays    of  light  di-vine.        Scat-ter  the  shadows  veil-ing  thy  light,  Beam  on  us  ev-er, 
clouded   To  the  cold  and  doubting  heart. 

an-guish,  Drive  away  its  darkest  night. 

hav-en     O  -  ver  on      the  oth-er  side. 
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Star     of    our  night !  Star     of    our  night,  Star    of   our  night,  Beam  on    us  ev-er,     Star     of   our  night 
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Words  by  R.  L.  FLETCHER. 


Befyolb  tfye  ^ountatn^ 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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Be  -  hold  the  fountain  deep  and  wide.That  flows  from  Calv'ry's  mountain  side!  For  thee  it  streams  a 
Tho'  you  have  wan-der'd  far  a  -  way,  In  paths  of  sin  have  gone  a  -  stray,  While  heav'n  invites,  re- 
Plunge  now  in-to     the  crim-son  flow,  If   you    its    sav-ing  pow'r  would  know;  It  washes  whit  -   er 

Oh,  let   not     sin   your  soul  ap-pal,    To   Je  -  sus  go,     and  tell  Him  all  ;    Now  on   His  name  for 
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heal  -  ing    tide, There's  cleansing    in 
turn     to    -  day, There's  cleansing    in 
than    the  snow, There's  cleansing    in 
mer  -   cy     call, There's  cleansing    in 
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blood.  There's  cleans     -     -     ing,  cleans     -      -      ing, 

blood. 

blood. 

blood.  There's  cleansing  in  the  blood,  cleansing  in  the  blood, 
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Cleansing  in  the  precious  blood  ;      For  thee    it     flows  a   healing  tide, There's  cleansing  in  the  blood. 
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Words  and  Music  by  FRANK    M.   DAVIS. 
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i.    Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me  'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ;     When  the  tempest  high  is   rag  -  ing, 

2.  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me,  Save  me  from  the  tempter's  pow'r  ;     Let   me  feel  Thy  sacred  pres-ence 

3.  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me,  Till    the  night  of  earth  is  past;  Till    I  reach  that  qui-et    ha  -  ven, 
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Let    me  there  in  safe-ty    cling  ! 

With  me  ev-'ry  bless-ed  hour! 

Where  ni)' soul  will  rest  at    last  ! 
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Hide  me, 

Hide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour, 
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hide  me, 

Hide  me,  O    my  Saviour, 
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hide  me  ;  Hide  me,  hide  me 

blessed  Saviour,  hide,  me  ;  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,    Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour, 
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Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing; ! 

of  Thv  wing  ! 
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Words  by  Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 
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I?elp  your  Brother  on. 


Music  by  Geo.  Beaverson. 


i.  Oh,  help  j'our  broth-er 

2.  Oh,  help  your  broth-er 

3.  Oh,  help  your  broth-er 
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day  by  day,  Faith-ful-ly 
on  life's  way,  Reaching  to 
up   life's  hill,     O  -  ver    the 
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help  him   on  Cheer-ful-ly  with     a      song; 

him  your  hand, Helping  him  thus   to     stand 

rug  -  ged  road, Fainting  be  -  neath  his    load  ; 
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A      word    in     sea  -  son  you    may  say,    Or      a  blight  smile  may  give, That  will  for  -  ev  -  er 
Where  all       is    dark-ness  and     dis-may,  Scat  -  ter  some  gleam  of  light, Mak-ing  his    path  -  way  bright. 
You    may     as  -  sist    him     if      you  will,  Give  him  your  hand  and  voice, Mak-ing  his  heart    re-  joice. 
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Then  he'll  go     joy  -ful  -  ly,  joy-  ful  -  ly    on,  All    of  his  sadness  and  care  will  be  gone  ; 

Then  he'll  go  joy-ful-ly    on,    All  of  his  care  will  be  gone 
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Trying  always  to  be  true, Oh, what  joy  will  come  lo  you, Then  you'll  sing  your  happy  song  a-new 

your  song  anew 
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Words  by  Mary  D.  James. 
,,    Male  Voices. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull 
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FIRST   AND  SECOND  TENOR. 

j  All    for  Jesus!  all  for   Je-sus!  All  my  being's  ransom'd  pow'rs 
/  All  my  tho'ts.and  words, and  doings,  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours, 
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All  for  Jesus 


for  Je-sus  ; 


(  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding;  Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways  ;    ) 
/  Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus  on-ly  ;  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise,  f 

FIRST   AND   SECOND   BASS. 


All  for  Jesus  !     all    for  Je-sus  ! 
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Repeat  pp,  Rit.  2d  time. 
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U  J4  Repeat  pp,  Rit.  2d  time. 
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All  my  days  and  all  my  hours, 
Letmy  lips  speak  forth  His  praise, 
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Worldlings  prize  their  gems  of  beau 

Cling  to  gilded  toys  of  dust, 
Boast  of  wealth, and  fame, and  pleasu 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 

Only  Jesus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 

Only  Jesus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 
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ty,   Oh,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ! 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 
re;  Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 

All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 

All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 
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Words  by  M.  LOWRIE   HOFFORD,  D.D. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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1.  He  that  soweth  precious  seed,  Wat'ring  it  with  tears,       Shall  a  glorious  harvest  reap     In  succeeding  years  ; 

2.  He  that  soweth  seeds  of  truth  Wayward  hearts  to  gain,  Trusting  in  the  grace  of  God,    Cannot  toil  in  vain  ; 

3.  He  that  soweth  precious  seed  All  the  liv-ing  day,        Scatt'ring  words  and  deeds  of  love  All  along  the  way  ; 
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Tho'  in  sadness  on  the  field      He  the  treasure  leaves,  With  re-joicing  he  shall  come  Bringing  in  the  sheaves ! 

Tho'  in  sadness  he  may  wait     Long  the  fruits  to  see,  Glorious  thro'  succeeding  years  Will  the  harvest  be. 

Tho' he  never  here  may  see       All  that  he    a-chieves,  Higher  rapture  may  be  his     Gath'ring  in  the  sheaves. 
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Bring-ing    in     the    sheaves  i 

Bring-ing  in      the  sheaves  ! 
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Bring-ing    in      the     sheaves  ! 


Bring-ing    in     the 


Pi'ng-ing  in       tlie  sheaves! 
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gold-en  sheaves  Shall  the  reapers  come!         Bringing   in    the  precious  sheaves  To  the  harvest  home  ! 
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Words  by  C.  Wordsworth 
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joy  and  light!  | 
balm  of  care  and  sad-ness,Most  beauti  -  ful.most  bright !  f 
thee,  at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  light  first  had  its  birth  ;  ) 
thee,  for  our  sal  -  va-  tion, Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth,  ) 
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On  thee,  the  high  and  low  -  ly,    Be- 
On  thee,  our  Lord  vic-to-rious,  The 


Pi 


■#-     -0-       -&- 


I        I 


w 


EEE 


ill 


-«*- 


Mi r- 


■  i   ,  1 ,  J   ^  J   J  ,  4- 

a-rhrh«-T-f-i^-hi- 


^- 


i 


New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

fore  th'e-ternal  throne, Sing  Holy!  Holy!  Holy!  To  the  great  Three  in  One.      We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
Spirit  sent  from  heav'n,  And  thus  on  theemost  glorious,  Atriple  light  was  giv'n.       To  spirits  of  the  blest  ; 

|*»  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
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g£|;j  The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
5iJ        To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


66 


Words  by  Rev.  R.  W.  Todd. 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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1.  List  -  ed     for  God    in     the    con  -  flict    of  life,    Strug-gling  for  truth  in    the    midst    of    the    strife  ; 

2.  For-ward  I  the  voice  of    our  Cap-  tain  commands,  March  !  charge  the  foe  where  de-fi'-  ant    he     stands; 

3.  Flash- ing    the  sword  from  its  scab-bard  now  leaps,  Stead  -  i  -  ly — grand-ly,  the    host     on-ward  sweeps  ; 

4.  Glo  -  ry       to   Je  -    sus,  vie  -  to    -    ri  -  ous  King!  An -gels  and  men  join  the     an  -  them  to      sing  ; 
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Mar-shalled  with  an  - 

Glad     at       His  word 

Je  -    sus      and  vie  - 

Fight -ing     for   Him 
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ranks  march  a- way  ; 
Might-y       to  save,' 
hout  the    glad  cry  ; 
joy     in      the  strife 
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we     gain    the  glad  day  ! 
and  shout  with  the  brave, 
we'll  tii  -  umph  on  high  ! 
-we     live     in      His  life. 
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Then  we'll  die      on      the  field      of 
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bat     -      -     tie  ! 

die      on     the  field  ! 
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the  field,        die       on      the  field ! 
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Words  by  J.  Bowring 
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Music  by  I.  Conkey. 


i.     In      the    cross     of   Christ    I     glo-ry,     Tow-'ring    o'er    the   wrecks  of  time ;     All     the  light     of 
2.  When  the  woes     of      life     o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de  -  ceive  and  fears  an  -  noy,       Nev  -  er  shall     the 
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sa     -     cred    sto  -  ry      Gath-ers  round  its    head  su-blime. 
cross     for  -  sake  me,     Lo  !    it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 


Bain  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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Words  by  M.  LOWRIE   HOFFORD,  D.D. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 


1.  Ciown  Him  forev-er  King 

2.  Crown  Him  forev-er  King 

3.  Crown  Him  forev-er  King 


of  kings,  Ye  ransomed  host  .1  -  bove, 
of  kings,  Who  in  the  man-ger  laid, 
of  kings,  Enthroned  above  in    light  ; 


Ye  saints,  who  stand  before  the  throne  In 
Who  bore  the  sinner's  load  of  guilt,  And 
Bring  forth  the  royal     di   -    a  -  dem  With 


won  -  der  and   in 
all        his  ran-som 
peer-  less  jew- els 


love  ; 
paid  ; 
bright 


As     on     the  crys  -  tal     pave-ment  bright  Before     His  throne  ye       fall, 
Who  wore  the  cru  -  el       crown  of  thorns  In     Pi  -  late's  judg-ment  -  hall  ; 
Ye    ransomed  ones,  with  sweet-est  sontr  Be  -  fore   His  foot  -  stool      fa 
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Crown  Him  for-ev-er 

Crown  Him  for-ev-er 

Crown  Him  for-ev-er 
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of  kings!  O, crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
of  kings  !  O, crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
of  kings  !  O, crown  Him  Lordof  all  ! 
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Crown 
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Him  ! 


Crown  Him  forev-er  !      Crown  Him  forev-er  ! 
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Crown  Him  for-ev-er       Lord  of     all  !        Crown  Him,  crown  Him!  Crown  Him  for-ev-er      Lord  of     all  ! 


S^ 


-p-i-»- 


-0—0—0^- 

A 1 1 


=tF£=: 


if-^" 


s>- 


Li 1 2 — i-. 1 


trf 


I 


Words  by  Edw.  Hopper. 
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Music  by  J.  E.  GOULD. 
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i.     Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -    lot     me         O  -  ver   life's  tempestuous  sea  ;     Un-known  waves  before  me 

2.  As     a     moth  -  er     stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild  ;  Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy 

3.  When  at  last       I       near  the  shore,    And  the  fear-  ful  breakers   roar,   'Twixt  me  and    the  peaceful 
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roll,     Hiding  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ;  Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee:  Jesus, Saviour. pilot  me. 
will;   When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!"  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,Je-sus,  Saviour,  pi-lot  me. 
rest,  Then, while  leaning  on  Thy  breast,    May    I     hear  Thee  say  to  me,  "  Fear  not,  I  will  pi-lot  thee  !  " 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
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Music  by  F.  A.  Atkins. 
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From  the  earth  with  time's  probation,  To    the     cit  -  y  veiled  from  sight, Whatso-ev  -  er     be     thy     station, 
O'er  thy  way  the  mists  may  gath-er,  But  they'll  flee  be-  fore  the  light  ;  Nev-er    fal  -  ter,  but    the     rather 
What  tho'  foes  with  frowning  fac-  es  Should  u  -  nite  to  cause  af-fright  ;  Vic-t'ry  ev  -  er    truth  em- braces, 
Round  thee  twines  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  Ann  of  strength,  supremest  might ;  To  the  winds  thy  weakness  casting, 
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CHORUS. 
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Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right  ! 
Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right  ! 
Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right  I 
Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right  ! 
— e » ft   •   0     0   •    0. 
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Trust  in  God and  do  the    right  ! Yes,  trust  in 

Trust  in  God and  do  the    right  ! And  He  will 

Trust  in     God    and   do  the    right,  and  do      the   right ! 
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Him tho' dark  the        night! 

Yes,  trust  in  Him  tho'  dark  the  night,  tho'  dark  the  night 
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make thy  pathway   bright  ! 

And  He   will  make  thy  path-way  bright,  thy  pathway  bright  I 
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Singing  all  tfye  Day. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  I      sing      of    Je-sus'  wondrour.  love,  His  sweet, His  gentle, lov-ing  sway  ! 

2.  My  soul    with  sin    was  all  de  -  filed,     His  blood  has  washed  the  stain  away, 

3.  By  faith       I    see  the  gold-en  gate.      Swung  by  the  an-gels  far  a  -  way  ; 
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My  heart  is  melted  with  the 
And  now  He  owns  me  as  His 
With  joy      I  hope   to  en  -  ter 
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song, 
child, 
there 


That  I'm  singing  all  the  day  !     )  I  am  singing, 
,  So  I'm  singing    all  the  day  1     > 
,  So  I'm  singing    all  the  day  !     ) 


Light  is  shining  on  my  way, on  my 
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all  the  day, 


all  the  day, 
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way    all    the  day  ;     I    am  singing,  I    am  singing, 

all   the  day,  all   the  dav 
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I  am  singing,   I    am  singing  all     the  day  ! 
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Itlasicr,  Scnb  me. 


Words  by  Miss  BIRDIE    BELL. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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1.  Man-  y     are    long  -  ing    Thy  message    to       hear,       Mes-sage  of     par  -  don,  of     com-fort  and    cheer ; 

2.  Man-  y     are    wan-d'ring   a  -  way  from  the    fold,        Lost  in     the    vvil  -  der-ness,  drear-y    and     cold  ; 
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May  I   the   tid-ings  so  glo  -  ri-ous    bear?    Master,send  me,      send     me  1 
O  that  they  knew  Thy  affection  un-told  !    Master, send  me,      send     me  ! 


Send   me  !. 
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Master,  send  me  ! 
#-r*-  ~~ 


send    me  ! 
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Master,  send  me  ! 
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Let  me  Thy  message, so  wonderful,  bear  ;   Master,  send  me,      send     me  1 
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4  Many  are  fainting  'neath  burdens  they  bear, 
Many  are  bow'd  'neath  their  sorrow  and  care  ; 
May  I  my  gladness  in  Thee  with  them  share  I 
Master,  send  me,  send  me  ! 


V— P— i V- 


3  Many  are  trav'ling  a  wearisome  road, 
Yet  they  are  nearing  Thy  heav'nly  abode  ; 
May  I  not  help  them  to  carry  their  load  ? 
Master,  send  me,  send  me  1 
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Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  Room  for    the    prod  -  i  -  gal,  mourning  for     sin  ;  Room  in    the    king-dom  of      God,    let    him     in  ; 

2.  Sm  •   ner,    re  •  turn  from  the  paths  thou  hast  trod,  Walk    in     the  ways    of     thy      Fa  -  ther  and    God 
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Room    in     the  man-  sions  of 
Fol  -  low  the  foot  -  steps  of 
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Trust    in 


the     bo  -  sum   of 
the  blood  of     the 


Christ,  full    of     love, 
once    Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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Room  for    the     prod  -  i    gal,  mourn-ine;    for     sin  ,    Room  for    the    prod      i  -  <Tal 
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let    him     in. 


PP 


3  Come  unto  Jesus  for  pardon  and  rest, 

Come  in  contrition  and  lean  on  His  breast  ; 
Burdened  with  guilt,  He  will  give  thee  release  ; 
Troubled  with  sorrow  He'll  fill  thee  with  peace.— Cho. 


4  Loosed  from  the  bondage  of  Satan  and  sin, 
Run  in  the  race,  and  the  victory  win  ; 
Fight  unto  death,  then  thy  armor  lay  down, 
Enter  thy  rest  and  receive  a  bright  crown. — Cho. 
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Words  by  F.  G.  Burroughs. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  A-bove  the  clouds  of    un  -be  -  lief 

2.  A-bove  the  clouds  the  sky  is    clear 


The  soul  may  find     a  sweet  re-lief  ;  From  ev'ry  care     and  anxious 
;  Without    a  doubt,  without  a    fear;  The  foe  may  hurl    his  fie- ry 
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thought,  A     free-dom    our       Re-deem-er  bought!      A-bove  the  clouds  our  souls  may  dwell, A-bove  the 
darts,  The  shield  of    faith     pro-tects  our  hearts.  our    souls  may    dwell, 
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clouds  all  things  are  well  ;    O    free-dom  blest,     O  sweet  re  -  lease,   O    boon   di  -  vine      of     per-fect  peace  ! 
all  things  are    well ; 


3  Above  the  clouds  is  joy  divine, 
Enough  to  fill  thy  cup  and  mine  ; 
Above  the  clouds  all  toil  is  sweet, 
And  rest  is  found  at  Jesus'  feet. 


I        v     v     y     i        v  l 


4  Above  the  clouds,  away  with  gloom, 
Above  the  clouds  there  yet  is  room 
For  all  who  cast  on  Him  their  care, 
And  know  the  Lord  will  answer  prayer. 
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Music  by  FRANK   M.   DAVIS. 
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1.  Iii    the  morning,     in     the  morning,       I     will  lift    my  prayer  to     Thee  ; 

2.  Thou  wilt  hear  me,  Thou  wilt  bless  me,  Thou  wilt  guide  me  all     the    day; 

3.  I     will  trust  Thee,  O  my  Sav-iour,      In    life's  morning  bright  and  fair  ; 


I     will  w'or-ship,    I      will 

In  Thy  righteous  ways  O 
Ere  its  shad-ows    dark-en 
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praise  Thee,  Je  -  sus, 
lead     me     Down  life' 
o'er      me        I     will 
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Sav-  iour, 
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hear  Thou  me. 
thorn -y        way. 
Thee  in     prayer. 
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Je   -  sus,     Sav-iour     mine 
Blessed  Je-sus,  Sav-  iour     mine  ; 
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In    Thy  house, Thy  ho  -  ly    tern  -  pie,     I     will   bow     be  -  fore  Thy  shrine. 
In  Thy  house,  Thy  lio-ly  tern-  pie,  I    will  bow  be-fore  Thy    shrine. 
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Words  by  Wh.  Bennett 
a  Slow  and  connected. 
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Saviouv,  Brother,  ^rienb. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
I 


1.  High  -  er,  high-er  would  I    soar,  Rise  where  sin  disturbs  no  more  ;     Near-er,  near-er,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

2.  Up-ward,  up-ward   be     my  flight,  Till    the  world  is     lost  to  sight  ;    Heav'nward  all  my  thoughts  ascend 

3.  On-ward,  on-ward    be    my  cry,    From  earth's  cares  I  fain  would  fly  ;  Pressing  t'ward  the  heav'nly  goal, 

4.  For-ward, forward,     I   will  go,     Glad  - 1}'   leav-ing    all     be-low,       In     the  nar-row,  trust -ful  way, 
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Cleans'd  from  all 
Till      my    pil  - 
To      the     hav 
Till       I      gain 
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grim- age    shall  end. 
en        of       my    soul, 
the     realms  of   da}'. 
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fy  is  my  Ziock. 
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Music  by  T.  Frank  Allbn. 


1.  He    is     my  Rock,  I    build  on  Him,  lie   is    my  strength  for  time  to  come!   In    sunshine  bright  or  shadow 

2.  He    is     my  Rock,  beyond  the  veil,    "By  faith  and  hope  I'm  anchor'd  fast!   Thro' gen-tle  breeze  ot  boist'rous 

3.  He    is     my  Rock,  beneath  its   shade  I    find     a     ref  -  uge  and    a     rest;       A     cool-ing  stream,  a  grass-y 
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dim,  He'll  safely  guide  me  to  my  home.     )     He  is  my     Rock on  Him  I     build My  firm  foun 

gale,  I'll  reach  the  port  of  heav'n  at  last.    > 

glade,  A  mansion  fair    among  the  blest.     )                                 He  is  my  Rock,  on  Him  I  build, 
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da  -     -  tion  ne'er  shall  yield  !  The  pow'rs  of  sin.. ..  shall  not  prevail,  My  Rock  is  sure  ...  .    and  cannot  fail! 
My  firm  foundation  The  pow'rs  of  sin  sure.  My  Rock  is  sure, 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 
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Music  by  J.  H«  Tenney. 
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1.  Cit  -  y      of     Zi  -  on  !  wond'rous  and  fair,     Shin-ing  in  splen-dor    thy  pal  -  a  -  ces     are  ;  Like  mi  -  to 

2.  Cit  -y      of     Zi  -  on  !     glo  -  ri  -  ous, bright,  Glitt'ring  thy  tow'rs  in  the  heav-en  -  ly     light  ;  Garnished  with 

3.  Cit  -  y      of     Zi  -  on  !  home  of    the    blest!    Oft  -  en     I    dream  of    thy  sweetness  and  rest ;         Of  t-en  there 
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glass  with  thy  sapphire  and  gold,     Half  of  thy  beau  -  ty    can   nev-er    be     told.      )       Beau-ti-ful   cit-y    of 
em  -  'raids  and  gems  from  the  mine  Flash  pearly  gates   of     the    cit  -  y     di  -  vine  !     V 
floats    on    the  still    ev-'ning    air,     Songs  from  the  lips  of     the    glo  -  ri  -  fied  there!    )       Beau-vi-ful   cit  -  y,  blest 
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Repeat  fp  ad  lib. 
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Zi    -    on,  Glo-ri-ous, golden  and  fair  ;         Beau-ti-ful  cit-y    of     Zi    -    on,       O,  how  I  long  to  be    there  ! 

cit  -  y  of  Zi-on,  so  G10 -ri  -  ous,  gold-en  and  fair;  Beau-ti-ful   cit  -  y,  blest    cit-y  of  Zi-on, 
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Words  by  IDA   L.  REED. 
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Music  by  FRANK   M.    DAVIS. 
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1.  Bless-ed   Rock  of    our    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Now  we    come  to  Thee  with  praise  ;  Thanking  Thee  for  mer-cies 

2.  Thou  art  great,  O  Rock,  and  gra-cious, Thou  art  King  all   gods  a  -    bove  ;        In   Thy  hand  are  earth's  deep 

3.  We    will  wor-ship,  we  will  praise  Thee,  We  will  kneel  be- fore  Thy  throne  ;  Thanking  Thee  for  all   Thy 
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most  precious,We  will 


ten-der,That  have  crown'd  with  joy  our  days.     Rock 

plac-es,Brighten'd  by  Thy  ten-der    love. 

blessings, Crowning  Thee  our  God  a  -  lone.      Rock  to  ev  -'ry  soul  most    pre-cious,  We  will  sing  with  joy  to  Thee,  We  will 
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Thee ;  As    we     kneel  in    Thy  loved  pres  -  ence,  Pour  on       us      Thy  bless-ing       free  I 

sing  with  joy     to   Thee  ; 


=C O *M- 


P      P'-P- 


*-J 


4~ 


tv 


ri"     l>  er 


COPYRIGHT,     1891,    BY    ASA    HULL. 


80 


(Dpen  tfye  Door. 
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Music  by  Dr.  J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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1.  O  -  pen  the  door  for  the  children,  Ten-der-lv  gath-er  them    in;  In  from  the  highways  and  hedges, 

2.  O  -  pen  the  door  for  the  children, See, they  are  coming  in  throngs  ;  Bid  them  sit  down  to  the  ban-quet, 

3.  O  -  pen  the  door  for  the  children, Take  the  dear  ones  by  the  hand,  Point  them  to  truth  and  to  goodness, 
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In    from  the  places  of      sin.         Some  are  so  }'Oung  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold  ; 
Teach  them  your  beautiful  songs.  Pray  you  the  Father  to  bless  them,  Pray  you  that  grace  ma}'  be  giv'n  ; 
Lead  them  to  Canaan's  bright  land.  Some  are  so  young  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold  ; 
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O-pen  the  door  for  the  children,  Gath-er  them  in  -  to  the     fold. 
O-pen  the  door  for  the  children, Theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n. 
O-pen  the  door  for  the  children,  Gath-er  them  in  -  to  the     fold. 


O  -  pen  the  door,  gather  them  in, 
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Gather  them  in-to  the    fold  ; 
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O  -  pen  the  door  for  the  children,  Gather  them  in  -  to    the    fold. 
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Words  by  Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


(8ooo=bye. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


Good  bye,  pas  -  tor,  good  -  bye. 
(Only  for  first  verse.) 
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Faster. 

1.  And  as       for   rest    you    go       a  -  way,   Our  hearts  from  you  will 

2.  On  you      the  work  has  been  hard  press'd,But  howyour  la  -  bors 

3.  We'll  miss  you  from  your  us  -  ual  place, We'll  miss  you   in 

4.  And    as       in     dis  -  tant  fields  vou  roam,  Or  gaze    up  -on 
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nev  -  er  stray  ;  God  bless  and  keep  you  ev  -  'ry  day. 
have  been  bless'd;  Now  as  you  go  in  search  of  rest, 
means  of  grace.  We'll  miss  your  bright  and  smil-ing  face. 

o  -  cean's  foam,  We'll  wait  and  watch  for  you     at   home. 
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Good-bye, 
Good-bye, 
Good-bye, 
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tor, 
tor, 
tor, 


Good-bye,  good-bye, 


good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
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Words  by  R.  L.  Fletcher. 
Spirited.  i 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


i.     A    wel-come  to  our  pas  -  tor     dear  Now  sing     we  hap  -  pi  -  ly  ; 

2.  Thy  glad  home-coming  hap- py     day  Gath  -  er       we  )°Y  -  ous  -  ly  ; 

3.  An-oth-  er  year  be  -fore    us     lies,  Hear  the     call,  one     and     all; 

4.  Our  church  and  school  to  pastor  dear  Here  pledge  we  sol  -  emn-  ly  ; 


Thy  safe     re-turn  our 
For  God's  pro-tec-tion 
God  bids   us  work, His 
U  -  nit  -  ed  -  ly     thy 
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hearts  doth  cheer, Our  friend  and  guide  to  be. 
on     thy  way     His   ho  -  ly   name  we    bless, 
grace  supplies,   In-gath-'ring  souls  to     see. 
heart  we'll  cheer, The  Master's  will    to     do. 


Welcome, home,  welcome  home,  Faith-ful  pas  -  tor, 
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wel  -  come  home  ;  Thy  safe    re  -  turn    our  hearts  doth  cheer  ;     Wei  -  come  home,     pas-  tor     dear. 
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Words  by  WM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 
Slowly,  s,       ^ 


Tio  Parting  Cfycre. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  There  will  be     no    part-ing     pain   When  His  own  shall  meet  a- gain,    Where  the  gates  of    life  un- 

2.  Here  on  earth  our  paths  di  -  vide,    Lov-ing  hearts  are  sunder'd  wide,    But     in    His  good  time  His 

3.  All    the    pain   of    part-ing   here    Makes  the  meeting  there  more  dear  ;  Ev  -  'ry   earth -ly  woe  and 

4.  We   are    pil-grimsof     a      night.   Wait-ing    for  the  morn-ing  light,     That  shall  burst  in  floods  of 
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fold,  And  re  -veal    the   streets  of     gold.  There  will     be no      part-ing  there,  There  will 

own  Shall  be   gath  -  er'd   round  the  throne. 

care  Makes  the  rest  more  sweet  o'er  there. 

gold  When  the  gates  of      life      un-fold.         At     the   gates  of  life       so        fair.  At     the 
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Repeat  pp  ad  lib. 


be no    part-ing  there. There  will  be. ..  .     no     part-ing  there  At  the  gates  of   life    so    fair. 

gates  of  life    so        fair,  There  will  be  no  part-ing   there. 
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£r?e  Celestial  l7arp. 


Words  by  Wm.  Ross  Wallace. 
Moderato. 


r 


=1= 


.     H- 


■N— N 


-0    0-0 


'—%* 


i 


-  s 


5S 


=t 


T5»" 


-t- 


P 


M 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  Murmur  on,     murmur  on,    O  thou  harp  of  the  blest,    In  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  choir  on  this  dear  day  of    rest  ; 

2.  Murmur  on,     murmur  on,    in  your  soft  blissful  tone     Wafting  mel-o-dies  sweet  to    the  heav -en- ly  throne; 


3.   Murmur  on, 
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urmur  on,  with  your  sanctified    lore,    Wreathing  harmonies  grand  o'er  that  beautiful  shore  ; 
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Murmur  on  till  we  sweep  thee  in  our   home    a-bove,  Where  the  an-gels  sing  ev  -  er      of        mer  -  cy  and  love. 

Where  He  waits  who  once  whispered  o'er  life's  troubled  sea, "  Suffer  dear  lit-tle  chil-dren    to        come  un-to     me.'' 

Murmur  on  till    we  greet  thee    as  we    join  the  hymn,  Singing  bliss  nev-er     failing    where  stars  never     dim. 
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Murmur  on,        sweet  harp,      Murmur  on,        sweet  harp,      Murmur  on,       sweet  harp,0  thou  harp  of  the  blest. 
Murmur  on, sweet  harp,  Murmur  on, sweet  harp,  Murmur  on, sweet  harp, 
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Arranged  by  Asa  Hull. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Charles  Jeffreys. 
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1.  6  1  had  I  wings  like  ?.  dove,  I    would  fly    A  -  way  from  this  world  of  care  ; 

2.  O,     is  it  not  written,  Be  -lieve  and  live  ?  The  heart  by  bright  hope  allured 

3.  There  is,  there  is  in  Thy    ho  -  ly  word — Thy  word  which  can  ne'er  depart — 
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My  soul  would  mount  to  the 
Shall  find  the  comfort  these 
There  is     a    promise  of 
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realms  on    high.  And  seek  for     a     ref  -  uge 

words  can  give,   And  be    by    its  faith     as  ■ 

mer  -  cy  stored  For  the  low-ly  and  meek  of 
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there  ;       But     is     there  no    ha  -  ven  here    on  earth  ?  No 
sured  ;  Then  why  should  we  fear  the  cold  world's  frown,  When 
heart:     "  My  yoke      is.  .    eas-y,  My  burden  is  light,  Then 
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hope  for  the  wounded  breast  ?  No  favored  spot  where  content  has  birth,  In  which  I  may  find  a      rest  ? 
truth  to  the  heart  has  given       The  light  of  religion  to  guide  us  on     In   joy  to    the  paths  of    heaven. 
come  mi  -  to  Me  for  rest  ;  " — These,  these  are  the  words  of  promise  stored  For  the  wounded  and  wearied  breast. 
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Words  by  R.  Torrey,  Jr. 


cLfyc  Beautiful  2^tt?cr. 


Music  by  ASA  Hull.     i860. 
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1.  Ol), have  you  not  heard  of  a    beautiful  stream, That  flows  thro'  our  Father's  land  ?      Its  wa-ters  gleam 

2.  With  murmuring  sound  doth  it  wander  a-long,Thro'  fields  of  e  -  ter-nal      green  ;    Where  songs  of  the 

3.  Its  fountains  are  deep, and  its  waters  are  pure,  And  sweet  to  the  wear-y      soul;  It   flows  from  the 

4.  Oh,  will  you  not  drink  of  this  beautiful  stream,  And  dwell  on  its  peaceful  shore  ?      The  Spir-  it  says 
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bright  in  theheav-en-ly  light,  And  ripple  o'er  golden    sand, 
blest,  in  their  haven  of  rest, Float  soft  on  the  air  se  -  rene. 
throne  of  Je  -  ho-vah  a-lone;  Oh, come  where  its  bright  waves  roll 
come,  all  ye  weary  ones, home,  And  wander  in  sin  no    more. 
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Oh,  seek  that  beauti-ful     stream,  Seek 
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Words  by  Marian  Froeliph. 
Not  too  fast 
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Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
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1.  We're  climbing  the  heav-en -ly     lad-  der,That  Ja-  cob  once  saw  in  his  dream  ;     Its  foot  rests  on  earthly  foun- 

2.  The    an-gels,  the  white-rob'dim-mor-tals,  As  -cending,descending  to  -  day,        Point  up  to   the  bright  pearly 
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da  -  tion, Its  top  bathes  in  heaven's  own  gleam.  How  high have  you  mount    -    ed,  Teachers  and 

por  -  tals,  And  guide  on  the  clear-shining  way.     How  high  on  the  rounds,  on  the  rounds  have  you  mounted, 
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scholars,  this  year  ? Have  you  ev'ry  temp-ta-tion  surmounted  ?  Are  you  nearing  the  haven  so     dear  ? 

this  well-rounded  year  r 
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3  Ye  who  have  with  earnest  endeavor 
Climbed  high  on  the  ladder  of  gold, 
Reach  down,  lift  the  weaker  ones  ever, 
The  stumbling  from  falling  uphold. 
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4  Each  year,  then,  as  steadily  mounting, 
We  climb  t'ward  the  land  of  the  blest  ; 
We  meet,  and  the  rounds  gladly  counting, 
Press  on  t'ward  yon  heaven  and  rest. 

BY  ASA    HULL. 
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Words  by  E.  Rinehart. 
Duet  or  Quartette. 


^ebccmeb!  0  Precious  Cfyougfyt. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.   Redeemed!  redeemed! O  precious  thought.  ..  .      My  Saviour  hath redemption  brought  ;...  . 

Redeemed!  redeemed!                           O  precious  thought.                      My  Saviour  hath  redemption  brought 
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and his  bondage     free I     am,  for     Christ hath  ransomed     me 


tnt 


From  Satan  and 
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Redeemed!  redeemed! I've  been  re  -deemed!.  . . .  Thro'  Je-sus'    blood I've  been  re  -  deemed  ! 

Redeemed!  redeemed!  I've  been  redeemed  !  Thro' Jesus' blood  I've  been     re  -deemed! 
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^     /-s     Ritara. 


is 


Yes  !  by  His  death on  Cal-va  -   ry I've  been  re-deemed and  now  I'm    free  !...... 

Yes  !  by  His  death  on  Cal-va  -  ry  I've  been  redeemed  and  now  I'm  free. 
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2  Redeemed,  redeemed,  the  Saviour  reigns 
My  fetters  gone,  no  more  in  chains  ; 
Exultingly  His  praise  I  sing, 
And  to  His  cross  in  hope  I'll  cling. — 'Chorus. 
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3   Redeemed,  redeemed,  ye  blood-washed  throng  ! 
The  wondrous  strains  to  you  belong  ; 
Strike  all  your  harps,  the  chorus  raise, 
The  Saviour  claims  your  noblest  praise. — Chorus. 


3ubtlatc  Deo. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull,  i8 
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I.   O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord,. . , 
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lands  ;  \  Serve  the  Lord  with  glad- 


2.   O  go  your  way  into  His  gates  /  {  ness,  and  come  before  His  j  presence       with     a        song, 

with  thanksgiving.and  into  His  )  courts  with  praise  ;    Be  thankful  unto  Him,  and  speak  good     of     His     name. 
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3.  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  |  He  is  |  God  ;  I  It  is  He  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves  ;  we  are  His 
people  I  and  the  |  sheep  of  His  |  pasture. 

4.  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  His  mercy  is  |  ever-  |  lasting  ;  I  And  His  truth  endureth  from  gene-  |  ration  to  | 
gene-  |  ration. 

5.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son  ;  I  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  ; 

6.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ;  I  World  without  j  end.     A-  |  men.     A-  |  men. 
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0pcn  XDibc  tfye  Door. 


Words  by  Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 


Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 


1.  We  are    com-ing,  we    are    com-ing  From  the  darksome  ways  of    sin,      And  we  seek  the  heav'n-lv 

2.  On  -  ly    thro' Thy  ten  -  der  mer-  cy     Can  we  hope     to     en  -  ter  there,  Where  the  stream  of  life    is' 
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kingdom.  Je-sus,  Saviour,  let   us     in!   From  the  fold,  O  gentle  Shepherd!  We  would  wander  nevermore; 
flow  ing,  Where  the  flow'rs  are  ever  fair.     In  that  home,  O  bless-ed  Saviour,  When  this  earthly  life  is  o'er, 
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CHORUS. 


To   Thy  lov  -  ing  breast  en-fold     us,      O  -  pen  wide    for    us     the    door.     O  -  pen  wide    for    us     the 
We  would  dwell  with  Thee  for-ev -er  ;     O  -  pen  wide    for    us     the    door. 
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door!  We  will  leave  Thee  nevermore  ;  To  Thy  loving  breast  en-fold  us,   O-pen  wide  for  us  the  door. 
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Words  by  Mary  D.  James. 


Cfye  Ktpcn  2lock. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull 
^CHORUS. 
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Be  -  hold  the  Rock,  the  smit-ten  Rock !  With-in    its    rift  -  ed    side 
I've  found  a    bless- ed    ref  -  uge, where  I     may    se-cure-ly    hide. 


!■    Oh,  the  Rock,  ftie  Rock,  the 
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riv  -  en  Rock!  My  Saviour  cru-ci-fied  ; 
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oth  -  er  shel-ter     is     se-cure    But    Je-sus' wounded  side. 
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Tho'  thund'ring  Sinai's  terrors  sound     Jesus,  dear  refuge  of  my  soul  !  My  peace,  unbroken  by  life's  storm, 

Appalling  to  the  ear,  My  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  ;  While  I  in  Christ  abide, 

Oonceal'd  within  the  Cleft, I'm  safe;        Confiding  in  Thy  changeless  love  My  spirit  rests  in  sweetest  calm, 

No  danger  will  I  fear.  I  am  supremely  blest.  As  in  the  Cleft  I  hide. 
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Words  by  MARIAN  FROELICH 
-r-N 


Cfye  Ctrmor  of  <&ob. 


Music  by  G.  FROELICH. 
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1.  We   will  take  the  hel-met  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  we  11  buckle  on   the  ar  -  mor  of  our  God, 

2.  On    our  feet    the  Gospel's  prep-a- ra  -  tion,  And  the  shield  of  faith  to  ward  each  fiery  dart; 

3.  Then  we'll  stand  against  op-pos-ing  fore  -  es   For   E  -  man-  u  -  e 


our  watchword  in  the  fight 
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the 


ar-mor  of  our  God, 
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And  op-pose  the  work  of  de  -  vas-  ta  -  tion, With  the  Spir-it's  sword  we'll  battle  for  the  Lord. 
While  with  truth  we're  girt  in  suppli-ca-tion, Safe  from  Sa-  tan  is  the  fortress  of  the  heart. 
And  the  stars  will  sooner  leave  their  courses  Than  our  God  forsake  the  soldiers  for  the  right. 
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Brave    -     ly  battling  for  the  Lord.  Armed  with  helmet, shield  and  sword, Never  fearing  Satan's  horde. Our 
Bravely  bat-    tling  for  the  Lord, Armed  wi;h  helmet,     shield  and  sword,  Never  fear  -  ing         Satan]shorde,Our 
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cry  and  watchword  is  E-man-u-el  ; 
watch  -  word      is             E      -      man  -  u 
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March  -    ing  forth  in  ar-mor  bright, 
-    el;    Marching  forth     in             ar- mor  bright, 
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Lord.dismissus  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 

Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace. 

|:Oh,  refresh  us,  :|| 
Trav'ling  thro'  this  wilderness. 
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2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

|| :  May  Thy  presence  :|| 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
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So,  whene'er  the  signal  's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

|| :  May  we  ever  :| 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 


Sfyall  3  be  Cfycrc? 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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When  the  harps  of    gold  are  ring  -  ing,   In     the    cit  -   y     of    our  King,       Where  the     an  -  gels  praise  are 
In       Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  gold  -  en,    On    the  crys-tal    riv- er's  shore,         Will      I       tell    the    sto-ry 
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bring -ing,  Shall    I  join  the  songs  they  sing  ?      Shall  I  be  there?  Shall  I  be  there  ?  Tell  me,  ye  seraphs  bright, 
old  -    en,  That     is  new  for  ev- er- more  ? 
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Shall   I     be  there  ?       Yes,   I'll  be  there  !  Yes,  I'll  be  there !   Thro'  God's  abounding  grace  I    shall  be  there  ! 
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Where  the  garments  of  salvation 
Fold  the  fair,  angelic  forms, 

That  have  come  from  ev'ry  nation, 
Out  of  tribulation's  storms  ! — Chorus. 


4  Where  are  crowns  of  matchless  splendor, 
That  will  grace  the  victor's  brow, — 
Where  they  joyful  homage  render, 

And  with  rev'rent  love  they  bow.  —  Chorus. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 
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Music  by  G.  Froelich. 

^ , ^    N- 


1.  Still  the  might-y     song    is     swell-ing,  Un  -  to     us...       a  Sav-iours  born; 

2.  Ho  -  ly     an  -  gels,  without  number,  Came  to    join.  .    the  glad  re   -  frain  ; 
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Let    us,  too,   the  news  be 
And  the  earth  so    still     in 
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tell  -  ing    In     the     eve.,     and  ear- ly 
slumber,  Wakes  to  life. .     and  light  a 
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gain. 


Shout  Ho-san    -    nas,        glad  Ho-san  -    nas,     Crown  the 
Shout  Ho-san-nas,  glad    Ho-san-  nas,      [^  0 
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Sav-iour    now  your  King  ; 
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Shout  Hosan-nas,    glad  Ho  san-nas,  Let  the    earth. .  .    with  praises    ring, 
r  -^      S       I  Let    the  earth,  the  earth  with  praises      rintr. 
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3  Angel  hosts  are  sweetly  singing, 

As  they  crown  Immanuel's  brow  ; 
And  the  earth  with  rapture  ringing, 

Joins  to  swell  the  chorus  now. — Chorus. 


4  Unto  God  on  high,  be  glory, 

Peace  on  earth,  to  man  "  good  will 
Here  we  sing  the  same  sweet  story, 
There  we'll  chant  His  praises  still.— 


Chorus. 
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Words  by  ARTHUR  C.  Coxe. 
Con  espressione. 


Cfyc  X?cat>crtly  Dtsitor. 


ist  time 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


cd  time. 


si  -  lent  midnight  watches 


bo-som  door  ! 


]   Knocketh  ev  -  er  ■ 


List  !   thy 

|  How  it  knocketh, knocketh, knocketh,     [omit 

j  Death  comes  down  with  ruthless  footstep  To     the  hall  and  hut, 

\  Think  thou  death  will  stand  there  knocking  [omit ]  When  thy  door  is 

{  Then  'tis  time   to  stand  en  -  treat-ing     Christ    to     let   thee     in; 

I    At     the  gate    of  heav-en    beat-ing,     [omit ]  Wail  -  ing   for  thy     sin. 
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more.  Say  not 
shut?  Je-sus 


Nav, 
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'tis  th)r  pulses  beating,  '  I  is  thy  heart  of  sin  ;  'Tis  the  Spirit's  voice  entreating  Thee  to  let  the  Saviour  in. 

waiteth.waiteth.waiteth.But  the  door  is  fast;  Grieved,  a  way  the  Saviour  turneth,  Death  breaks  in  the  door  at  last. 

las!  thou  foolish  creature, Can  it  be  forgot?  Jesus  waiteth  long  to  know  thee,  But  He  then  will  know  thee  not. 
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Let  Him  in, let  Him  in, 'Tis  the  Ho-ly  Spirit  knocketh — Rise, and  let  the  Saviour  in 

Let  Him  in,  let  Him  in 
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Words  by  Miss  P.  J.  Owens. 


Sowing  anb  Heaping. 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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1.  .He    that   go  -  eth    forth  and  weeps,    Bear-ing  pre-cious    seed, 

2.  To    the    low  -  ly      and    dis-tress'd,   Christ  a     ran  -  som  came  ; 

3.  Sav- iour,  such  was  Thy  com-mand,   Thou  dost  love  the    young, 


Finds  that  God  His 

Let  them  hear  the 

Guard-ed     by    Thy 


promise    keeps, 
tid-ings  blest, 
gra-cious  hand, 
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Blessing   ev-'ry    deed. 
Of-fer'd  in  His  name  ; 
life's  rough  paths  a-mong  ; 


So,  with  will-  ing  hearts  we    go,  Youthful  souls   to     win  ;  Fiom  the  path 

Like  the    Bi-ble's  precious  truth,  Freed  from  earth's  al-loy,  To  the  mind 

By  Thy  death  our  life  was  bought,  Purchased  by  Thy  pain,  Free  and  full 

*     J     *     *     *     i&-      ■#-  ■#-■»- 


of 
and 
sal- 


9*t&R*=* 


s 


=t 


tt=t: 


i= 


g2 


fe^i 


^ 


i?/;-. 


^ 


o 


-• — 0 — 0 — « — Li — «: 

-0-       -0-       -0-       -0-         *        ' 


st 


gK-%- 


3 


I 


sin  and  woe    Bring  the  wand'rers   in  ; 
heart  of  youth    Bear  its  words  of      joy  ; 
vation  bought,  That  our  souls  may  gain  ; 


From  the  path  of     sin  and  woe   Bring  the  wand'rers  in. 
To    the  mind  of  heart  and  youth,  Bear  its  words  of     joy. 
Free  and  full   sal  -  vation  bought,  That  our  souls  may  gain. 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


3Icsseb  are  Cfyey. 


Music  by  J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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1.  Bless-ed  are  they  who  do  His  commandments,  Bless    -    ed  are  the}'  ; 

2.  Bless-ed  are  the}7  who  do  His  commandments,  Bless    -   ed  are  they  ; 

3.  Bless-ed  are  they  who  do  His  commandments,  Bless    -   ed  are  they  ; 


They  shall  re-ceive  a 
Je  -  sus  will  take  them 
Je  -  sus  will  gen-tly 


Blessed  are  they,        blessed  are  they  ; 
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CHORUS. 
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crown  of  bright  glory  That  fad-eth  not  a  -  way. 
when  life  is  o  -  ver.Up  to  the  realms  of  day. 
guide  them  in  safe-ty  A-long  the  nar-row  way. 
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Bless     -     - 
Blessed  are  they 


ed,    bless    -     ed,        bless     -     -     ed, 
,        blessed  are  they,    blessed  are  they, 
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bless    -     ed,       Bless-ed     are    they  that     do     His  commandments,  Bless-ed,  bless  -  ed    are  they. 
blessed  are  they,  Bless    -    -    ed      are  they. 
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3esus,  Bon  of  Datno. 
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Words  and  Music  by  J.  E.  HALL. 
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1.  Sit  -  ting    by       the  way-  side,  see     a  blind  man  wait,  Asking     of     the  peo  -  pie    alms,  with-out  the  gate  ; 

2.  Ear-nest  was     his  call  -  ing,  help  he     need-ed  sore,  And  the    Sav-iour.  heed- ing,  while  he    did     im-plore, 

3.  Then  the  Sav  -  ioursaith  in  words  of  comfort  sweet,  "  Go  thy  way  in  peace,  thy  faith  hath  made  thee  meet  ;" 
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Lol  the  Saviour's  pass-ing;  see,  He  draw-eth  nigh  ;  "  Je-sus,  Son  of  Da  -  vid,"  hear  the  blind  man  cry  1 
Said  to  him,  "  What  wilt  thou  I  should  do  to  thee  ?  "  Then  he  quick-ly  an-swered,  '"  Lord, that  I  might  see." 
So       to      us     He  speak-eth,  who  are  blind  with  sin,    At    the    gate     of  blessing,  "  Come,  and  en  •  ter  in," 
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D.  S.  Je  -  sus,  Son     of  Da  •  vid,     I     am  weak  and  blind,   At  Thy  feet     of  mer  -    cy    let    me    heal -ing  find. 
,  jj.  J+  CHORUS .  N         s,     1  .  ,Z>.  S. 
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Je-sus,    Son      of    Da -vid,     hear,  O  hear  my   call,     Let  Thy  grace  and  mer-cy    now   up -on    me    fall 
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Words  by  A.  A.  GRALEY. 


Arr. 


^coemption's  Song. 


Music  by  H.  F.  WIGHT.     Arr. 
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i.  Round  the  throne  in  glo-  ry,  hap-  py  children  throng,  And  Redemption's  stor)r  wakes  the  harp  and  song 

2.  Robes  of  snow}'  whiteness, beautiful  and  rare;  Crowns  of  radiant  brightness — such  those  children  wear 

3.  Now  the  skill-ful  fin  -gers  sweep  the  golden  lyre  ;  Not   a    harp-er  ling  -  ers    in    that  ransom'd  choir 

4.  Chil-dren  now  so-journ-ing    in     a  world  of  sin,   From  your  follies  turn-ing,  strive  to  en  -  ter    in; 
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iv  -  ing  fount-ain,    Je  -  sus 


s  their  theme. 


On  the  ver-dant  mountain,  by  the  purling  stream,  Or  the   .. 
Safe  from  death's  bereavement, sorrow  and  the  grave,  Free  from  sin's  enslavement,vict'ry's  palm  thev  wave 
Voic-es  sweet-ly  blending,  with  the  tuneful  string,  To  the  throne  as-cend-ing,  praise  the  heav'nlv  King. 
Let  youryoung  affections  round  the  Saviour  twine,  And  'mid  heav'n's  attractions  you  shall  sing  and  shine. 
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CHORUS. 
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Glo  -  rv      to      the  Lamb, we'll  praise  Him  and  a-dore  !  Glo  -  ry     to     the  Lamb  for     ev   -    er  -  more 
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Glo  -  ry    ■  to 
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the  Lamb,  glo  -  ry      to 
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the  Lamb  !  Glo  -  ry      to      the  Lamb  for      ev  -  er  -  more  ! 
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Alto  and  Soprano. 


Sit. 


the  Lamb,  Glo  -  ry      to      the  Lamb  for      ev  -  er  -  more 
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Words  by  T.  Dvvight. 
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Music  by  L.  MASON. 
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1  I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  Thine  abode, — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  sav'd, 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 


Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall  : 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
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Solo  or  Unison— Allegretto. 


t£fye  Sacvcb  Stream. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  There     is     a     stream, whose  gen 

2.  That     sa-cred  stream, Thine  ho    - 
i 

J       +      1        1 


iS 


pp*  in  ffifffHf  4 


tie      flow      Sup-plies  the  cit  -  y       of our   God  ;. 

-    Iy  word,     That  all    ourrag-ing    fear....    con-trols;. 
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Life,  love,  and  joy.  ...  still  glid     -     ing  through,  And  wat'ring  our  di  -  vine a  -  bode.. 

Sweet  peace  Thy  prom  -is  -  es....     af  -  ford,..   And  give  new  strength  to  faint   -  ing   souls. 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  thro',  And  wat'ring  our  di-vine    a  -  fjode,  And  wat'ring  our      di  -  vine  a-bode. 

di-vine  a  -  bode, 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford,  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls,  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

fainting, fainting  souls, 
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Words  by  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


a  Welcome  to  COL 


103 


Music  by  Chas.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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A     wel-come,  a  welcome,  a     welcome  we  sing,  A  welcome  from  Christ, our  dear  Saviour  and  King,  ) 


/  Who  loves  us  with  warm-est  and  ten-der-est  love,  And  smiles  on  us  all  from  His  pal  -  ace    a  -  bove.  \ 


We  greet  you,  we  greet  you,  we  greet  you    to-day,   And  un 
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the  Sav-  iour  fer  -  vent  -  ly  pray  ; 


'f 


Ritard  ad  lib. 


To   grant  you  a  bless-ing  of     mer-cy   and  love,  And  crown  you  at  last  in    His  kingdom   a -bove. 

IS 

INN-  -  ~ 

sitJ-fr--—      — — — — -L-_*-jSli_ 


^§Hi 


v    i     >    j/  i 

2  A  welcome,  a  welcome,  a  welcome  to  all. 

To  parents  and  friends,  to  the  great  and  the  small 
Unite  in  the  songs  that  we  joyfully  raise, 
The  blessed  Redeemer  of  sinners  to  praise. 


3  A  welcome,  a  welcome,  a  welcome  to-day. 
We  gather  from  home  and  our  earth-cares  away, 
A  nd  send  up  our  thoughts  to  the  kingdom  on  high, 
The  home  we  are  seeking  beyond  the  blue  sky. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich.  Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
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1.  Down  from  the  ramparts  of  glo-  ry  and  might  Ring-eth  the  war-cry    clear 

2.  Fight  'gainst  the  princes  of  darkness  and  night,  Powers  of  earth  and    sin  ; 


Sol-dier,  the  or  -  der  has 
Tho'  they  may  rage,  yet  for 
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come,  you  must  fight,  Take  then  the  sword  and  spear. 
God  and  the  right      Glo  -  ry    and  vie  -  t'ry      win. 


Fight,  for  the  God  of       bat-  ties -fight  ! 
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True    be  your  arm,  and  brave ! 
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O  -  ver  the  ar-my's  conquering  host,  Standard  of  Je  -  sus,  wave  ! 
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3  Fierce  though  the  heat  of  the  battle's  wild  glare, 
Loud  though  the  cannons  roar, 
Glimpses  of  crowns  and  of  palms  waving  there, 
Promise  a  rest  once  more. — Chorus. 


4  Then  when  the  night  ends  the  warfare  and  strife. 
Hear  the  Commander  call  : 
Soldier  and  victor,  thy  prize  endless  life, 
Enter  the  banquet  hall. — Chorus. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Webster. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  There's  intemp'rance  in  our  land,  Flowing  wave  on  wave  ;  Light  the  beacon, lend  a  hand,  Haste  our  friends  to  save. 

2.  Wrecks  are  drifting  on  the  flood,  Roll  the  breakers  high,  Launch  the  life-boats, trust  in  God, Strength  divine  is  nigh. 

3.  An-gels,  list!  our  joy, oh!  hear,  Tune  your  harps  a-ncw,     For  our  hearts  are  fill'd  with  cheer,  As  the  work  we  view. 
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Ring    the     joy-bells  !        ring    the     joy  -  bells !       Now    the  temp'rance  pledge  to       sigr 
Ring,    ring,    ring  !  ring,    ling,  ring  ! 
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ring,    ring  ! 
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joy -bells  !       ring  the    joy -bells  !   "  We'll  not  taste  the    ru  -  by  wine.     We'll  not  taste  the     ru  -  by  wine." 
Ring,  ring,  ring  !  ring,  ring,  ring  ! 
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ijtelb  not  to  Cemptatton. 


Words  by  Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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Music  by  Dr.  H.  R.  Pai.mek.     By  per 
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i.  Yield  not  to  tempta-tion,  For  yielding  is      sin, 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  companions,  Bad  language  dis-dain, 

3.  To    him  that  o'ercometh   God  giv-eth  a     crown; 


Each  vict'ry  will  help  you  Some  oth-er  to  win  ; 
God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence.Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer,Tho'  often  cast  down  ; 
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Fight  manful-ly  on-ward,Dark  passions  sub-due,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  Kind-hearted  and  true.  Look  ev  -  er  to  |e  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
He  who  is   our  Sav-iour,  Our  strength  will  renew,     Look  ev  -  er    to     Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, Comfort, strengthen, and  keep  you;  He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He  will  carry  you  thro' 
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Words  by  John  H.  Newman. 


Uab,  Kinbly  iigfyt. 
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Music  by  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kind  -ly  Light,  a  -  mid  th'  en  -  circ-ling  gloom 

2.  I       was     not    ev  -    er   thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 

3.  So     long  Thy  pow'r  hath  bless'd  me,  sure  it  still 
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Lead  Thou 

Shouldst  lead 

Will      lead 


me 
me 
me 


on 
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on, 


The  night     is 

I     lov'd     to 

O'er  moor  and 
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dark,    and     I 
choose  and  see 
fen, 


am      far     from   home ; 
my    path  ;   but      now 
o'er  crag  and    tor  -    rent,     till 
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ist 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The     night     is 
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gone, 
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And     with    the 
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tant    scene  ;  one  step    e   -  nough     for       me. 
my      will.     Re  -  mem-ber     not        past     years', 
have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost         a    -    while  ! 
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Words  by  Miss  P.  J.  Owens. 


Music  by  Harky  Sanders. 
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on  from  day  to    day,  On  the  road  to     mansions  shining,      Let  us  meet  the    ills     of  the 


1.  As  we  trav-  el 

2.  Hard  and  heav-y  may  its    bur-den    be,  But  its  weight  I'll  dread  no  longer  ;     Since  it    is      the  cross  that  was 

3.  Then  take  up  the  cross  with  a  firm  hand,  Take  the  cross  of  Christ's  ordaining  ;  Onward  press  to  bounds  of  the 
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rug-ged   way,  With  a 
framed  for  me,     It     will 
heav'n-ly    land,  Thou  wil 
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true  heart  un  -  re  - 
nake  me  bold-er, 
t  feel  His  might  sus 

pin  -  ing. 
stronger. 
-  tain-  ing. 
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when  we  have  done  our  work  at  last,  For  the 
Lord  will  its  heav-  i  -  ness  di  -  vide, While  His 
feet  may  get  wea-  ry     in     the  way,  But     if 
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Mas-  ter  no  -  bly  striv-en, 
joy  and  strength  are  giv-en  ; 
faith  is    kept  un  -  riv  -  en, 


3=3=3=^ 


I 

The  crown  will  shine, and  the  cross  be  past, — No  room  for  the  cross  in  heav'n. 
The  realms  of  glo  -  ry  are  vast  and  wide, — No  room  for  the  cross  in  heav'n. 
We'll  hear  the  gra-cious  Re  -  deem-er  sav, — No  room  for  the  cross  in  heav'n. 
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Repeat  ftp  ad  lib. 
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no    room,  No  room  for  the  cross  in  heav'n,  room  for  the  cross  in    heav'n. 

for  the  cross,  for  the  cross,  no  room, 


Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
Solo  or  Quartette. 
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Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
Tutti. 


1.  Here    find  I       rest  and  peace, At  •  Je-sus'  feet; 

2.  May      I     my    ser  -  vice  lay,   At     Je-sus'  feet  ; 

3.  Then    in    my  home  a -hove,  At     Je-sus'  feet; 
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Here  all  earth's  troubles  cease,     At  Je-sus'  feet. 

Something  from  day    to  day,        At  Je-sus'  feet. 

Prais-  ing  His     dy  -  ing  love,       At  Je-sus'  feet. 


I  I  V 

Sor  -  rows  I      bid     a  -  dieu,  At  Je-sus'  feet 

Joy     of     all     joys  the  best,   At  Je-sus'  feet 

There  in    the  humblest  place,  At  Je-sus'  feet 


=£= 


Ref  -  uge  most  tried  and  true,  At       Je-sus'  feet. 

I       am    su  -  preme-ly  blest,    At       Je-sus'  feet, 

Find     1     the    high  -  est  grace,  At       Je-sus'  feet. 
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Words  by  Hiss  P.  J.  Owens. 
Allegretto. 


tEfye  (Dpert  Door. 


Music  by  W.  J.  KlRKPATRiCK. 
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1.  From  distant  lands  ap  -  pealing,  There  comes  a  cry    for     aid;     The  day   of  Christ's  re-vealing  Breaks 

2.  God's  lightnings  cleave  the  o-cean   To  bear  His  words  of  cheer  ;   He  guides  the  storm's  commotion  To 

3.  God's  fin-ger  points  thee  onward,  Fear  not  the    tempest's  frown,  The  world  is  roll-ing  sunward,  The 
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night  shade  ; 

While  each   ex  -  pect  - 
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Stands  wait-ins 

on 
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shore, 

draw 

the    lands 

more  near  ; 

He  breaks  their  bars 

a    - 

sun  - 

der, 

They  melt  His 

love 

be- 

fore. 

Cross 

shines  out 

a     Crown  ; 

Ye,   to   whom  much 
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Oh,     love  and 
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more  ; 
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CHORUS. 


O     her -aids   of    sal  -  va  -  tion,     Be-hold  the  o-  pen  door.      Be  -  hold  the  o  -  pen    door, 
And  men  cry   out     in    won-der,  "  Be-hold   the  o  -  pen   door." 
Then  sweet  the  voice  from  heaven,  "  Be-hold  the  o  -  pen  door."  Be  -  hold,  be  -  hold   the     o-pen 


door. 
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hold    the       o    -    pen    door;  O      her- aids     of     sal-  va  -  tion,    Be -hold  the     o  -  pen  door, 

be  -  hold      the      o-pen  door ;        <*"  I  ^ 
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Moderate. 
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Hotl]tng  but  £ectt>os. 


Music  by  Silas  J.  Vail.    By  per. 
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i.  Nothing  but  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted  life  ;       O'er  sins  indulg'd  while  conscience  slept, 

2.  Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gather'd  sheaves  Of  life's  fair  rip'ning grain;  We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds, 

3.  Nothing  but  leaves!  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil  to  hide  the  past ;      And  as   we  trace  our  wea-ry  way, 

4.  Ah  !  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet,  And  bring  but  wither'd  leaves  ?  Ah  !  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
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O'er  vows  and  promises  unkept,  And  reap  from  years  of  strife —  Nothing  but  leaves!  nothing  but  leaves! 

Words, zV/*?  words, for  earnest  deeds — Then  reap,  with  toil  and  pain,  Nothing  but  leaves!  nothing  but  leaves! 

And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day,  We  sadly  find  at  last —     Nothing  but  leaves!  nothing  but  leaves! 

Before  the  awful  judgment-seat, Lay  down  for  golden  sheaves,  Nothing  but  leaves?  nothing  but  leaves? 
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Words  by  IDA   L.  REED. 
Duet. 


XDcttcfiman,  IDfyat  of  tfyc  Higfyt? 


Sir 
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Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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Alto. 

i.   What  of    the  night,  O  watchman  ?  What  of    the   vvea-ry   night  ? 

2.  What  of    the  night,  O  watchman  ?  Deep  shadows  veil  the  skies  ; 

3.  What  of    the  night,  O  watchman  ?  That  darker  night  of     sin, 
Tenor. 
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Shines  there  across  the    dark-ness 

Is     there  no  sign    of     morn  -  ing 

Will  morning  shed  its     lus  -    tre, 
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S01.0  or  Quartette. 
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No  cheering  gleam  of  light  ? 

To  cheer  our  longing  eyes  ? 

Where  darkness  reigns  within  ? 
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Pil  -  grim,  the  morn-ing   com  -  eth  ! 

Pil  -  grim,  the  clouds  are  rift  -  ed, 

Pil  -  grim,  the  light  is      shin  -   ing, 

*-  ■*■      Hu- 


skies all  a  -  glow  with  light, 
Dark-ness  will  pass  a  -  way  ; 
The    light   of  Gos  -  pel   truth  ; 
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CHORUS.  ^  little /aster 
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Pro-claim  that  night  is     wan  -  ing,     And    day    is  break-ing  bright !    Ah,  yes!    the  morn-ing  com  -  eth  ! 
Glad-ness  with  morning    com  -  eth,       A     bright  and  gladsome  day  ! 
Straight  from  the  throne  in  glo  -  rv,     Where  dwells  e-ter  -  nal    youth! 
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shin  -  ing     The    dawning's  nid 
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Words  by  RAY  PALMER. 


(DitDet. 


Music  by  Dr.  L.  MASON. 


iin^ii 


32 


* 


My 

May 


faith  looks  up       to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of    Cal   -  va  -  ry,     Sav  ■ 
Thy  rich     grace  im-part    Strength  to  my    faint-  ing  heart,  My 
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lour 
zeal 


Di 


spire 


Now  hear  me 
As     Thou  hast 


3.  While  life's  dark  maze    I    tread,   And    griefs  a  -  round  me  spread,  Be    Thou  my  guide  ;    Bid     dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sul-len  stream  Shall  o'er  me     roll:      Blest    Sav-iour  ! 
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while 
died 
turn 
then, 


I  pray, 
for  me. 
to  day, 
in     love, 
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Take    all     my     guilt     a -way; 
O,      may  my      love     to  Thee, 
Wipe    sor-  row's  tears    a  -  way, 
Fear    and  dis  -  trust     re-nlove 

J |_ 
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O         let     me     from    this  day,  Be     whol  -  ly     Thine  ! 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — A        liv   -    ing      fire! 
Nor      let    me       ev  -    er  stray  From  Thee    a    -    side. 

O,       bear  me      safe     a- bove — A        ran  -  somed  soul ! 
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Words  by  Hiss  P.  J.  Owens. 
Moderate*.  .  K 


£f?e  fyills  of  amethyst. 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders 
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1.  Lift  thine  eyes  un  -  to      the  hills,  Thou  in  sad  -  ness  weep-ing  ;    There  a   joy-  ous  mur-mur  thrills, 

2.  Dost  thou  miss  the  gold-en  grain,  Snow  -  y  buds  im  -  mor  -  tal  ?  Would'st  thou  have  them  back  again  ? 

3.  Lift    thy  tear  -  ful    eye     in  trust,  Christ,  thy  treasures  keep  -  ing,     He    who  measures  earth- ly  dust, 
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From  the    an  -  gels    reap -ing.    Death  is    but      the     morning  mist,  Christian,  ris  -    ing     o'er   thee, 
Look    at     heav-en's    por  -  tal. 
Hu  -  man  tear-drops  weep-  ing. 
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e  -  thyst,  Shines  the  day    of      glo  -  ry. 
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Dost  thou  fear  the  open  grave, 
Fear  death's  narrow  prison? 

Jesus  died  the  lost  to  save, 
Jesus  has  arisen. 

Dark  and  chill  the  night  may  be, 
Just  before  the  dawning, 

Jesus  will  keep  watch  with  thee, 
Jesus  brings  the  morning. 


Words  by  E.  Rinehart. 
Andante  espressivo. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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One 
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one     are   au-tumn  leaves  Borne  a  -  way   on   win-try  breeze  ;  Thus  we  pass  from  earth  a- 
one     the  stars  of  night  Dis  -  ap- pear  with  morning  light ;  Thus  the  fee-  ble,  earth-ly 
one     are   voic-es  hush'd,  Earth-  ly  joys  and  hopes  are  ciush'd;  Both  the  tim  -  id    and    the 
one  our  friends  pass  o'er  To     the  bright  and  peaceful  shore  ;  And  the)- join     in    glad  sur- 
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way,  This  life    is     fleet- ing    as     a      day. 

ray      Is     lost  in     blaze   of    end-less  day. 
brave  Are  laid  with  -  in     the     si  -  lent  grave, 
prise  The  glo-rious  an  -  them  of   the    skies. 
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one  we  pass  a  -  way,      This  life    is    fleeting  as     a 
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day,    This  life    is  fleetins; 
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Words  by  R.  TORREY. 
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Stano  up  for  3esus. 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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1.  Stand  up    for  Je  -  sus,  Christian, stand!  Firm   as     a  rock  on  o-cean's  strand!  Beat  back  the  waves  of 

2.  Stand  up    for  Je  -  sus,  Christian, stand!  Sound  forth  His  name  o'er  seaand  land!  Spread  ye  His  glorious 

3.  Stand  up    for  Je  -  sus,  Christian, stand!  Lift  high  the  cross  with  steadfast  hand, Till  heathen  lands,  with 

4.  Stand  up    for  Je  -  sus,  Christian, stand!  Soon  with  the  blest  im-mortal  band  We'll  dwell  for  aye, life's 
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sin    that  roll,  Like  rag-ing  floods  a-round  thy  soul !  Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  no  -  bly  stand,  Firm  as     a 
word   a  -  broad, Till  all   the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord, 
wond'ring  eye.   Its    ris  -  ing  glo  -  ry  shall  des-cry. 
jour-ney   o'er,    In  realms  of  light, on  heav'n's  bright  shore. 


V      I       ■*     I  -0-     -0-  . -0-  -0- 

rock     on     o-cean's  strand!  Stand  up, His  righteous  cause  defend;  Stand  up  for  Je-sus, your  best  Friend. 
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dome,  KoII  Cttr>cty  tfyc  Stone. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  E.  J. 
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1.  Gath-er'd  round  ihe  grave  of  Laz-'rus,   F/iends  and  two  fond  sisters  weep  ; 

2.  See  !     the  Son  of    God  is    pray  -  ing,        See    Him  there  in    sor-row  bow  ; 

3.  Friends  and  mourners, cease  your  weeping,  Ye     shall  see  the  dead  re  -  vive  ; 

4.  See!     his  hands  and  feet  are  fas  -  ten  d,       Fast-en'dso    he    can- not  walk 
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sus  speaks  the  word  of 
his  face   is  bound  with 
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the  stone,  Come  and 
the  stone,  Come,  etc. 
the  stone,  They  have 
Him   go,      Loose  him 


broth  - 
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him 


Fills  their  hearts  with  anguish  deep, 
Who     lies    cold   and   si  -  lent  now, 
er,  And  the  dead  comes  forth  a -live, 

clothes,  He     can    nei-ther    see    nor    talk. 


Come  and  roll 
Come  and  roll 
They  have  rolled 
Loose  him  now 


a  -  way 
a  -  way 
a  -  way 


and    let 


roll  a  -  way    the  stone  ;    Let    no  hin 

3.  rolled  a  -  way    the  stone  ;    Now  no  hin 

4.  now  and     let    him    go  ;       Let    no  hin 


drance  bar  the  way,  Come  and  roll  a  -  way  the  stone, 
drance  bars  the  way,  They  have  rolled  a  -  way  the  stone, 
drance  bar  the  way,  Loose  him  now    and  let    him    go. 
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Words  by  MARIAN    FROELICH. 


Music  by  G.   FROELICH. 
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1.  Up   the  mount  of    Zi  -  on    striv-ing,  With  a       myr-iad-num-bered     host, 

2.  Baii-neis  bear  we    while  as  -  cending,  Writ-ten    o'er  with  heav'n's  de-vice, 

3.  Mounting  o  -   ver     rock- y    ledg-es,  Cross-ing   many  a     deep  de     -     file, 

4.  Upward,  then,  to  heights  at-tain-in<j.  Where  the  .--un  has     set     its      throne 
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Back-ward  fears  of    fail-ure 
And     we   read, while  upward 
Cour-  age  take  we  from  God's 
We'll    by     ev  -  'ry      ef  -  fort 
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driv-ing, — Climb  we,  God    our    strength  and  boast  ! 
wend-ing,    Gold  -  en    words  be   -  yond   all        price, 
pledg-es,      Toil     en  -  dures  but       for      a         while. 
strain-ing,  Make   the    high  -  est       crest   our       own. 
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Words  by  ELIZA   J.  COFFIN. 
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Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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1.  There  is  work  for  ev-'ry  one,  Work,  work,  work  forGod  ;  Soon  the  seed-time  will  be  gone,  Work,  work  for  God. 

2.  Scatter  broadcast  precious  seed,  Work,  work,  work  forGod  ;  To  temptations  give  no  heed.  Work,  work  for  God. 

3.  Work  for  God  will  make  you  strong,  Work,  work,  work  forGod;  All  results  to  Him  belong,  Woik,  work  forGod. 
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God, in  whom  we  live  and  move,  Bids  thee  all  thy  time  improve,  Show  thy  faith  by 

Do  not  mind  what  others  say,  Ev-er  keep  the  narrow  way,  Work,  while  it  i- 

Find  thy  joys  in  God's  sweet  will, Ev'ry  promise  He'll  fulfill.  And  His  peace  will 
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Music  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers  !  Marching  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus     Going  on     be-fore; 
Like   a     mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God  ;  Brothers,  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of  Jesus  Constant  will  remain; 
Onward,  then,  ve     peo-ple  !  Join  our  happv  throng,  Blend  with  ours  vour  voices  In  the  triumph-song  ; 
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Christ;  the  roy-al     Mas-ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe  ;   Forward   in  -  to    bat  -  tie,    See,  His  banners  go  ! 

We  are  not     di  -  vid  -  ed.    All  one  bod -y      we,     One   in   hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Gates  of  hell    can    nev-er  'Gainst  the  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
Glo  -  rv,  laud  and  hon-or     Un  -  to  Clirist,  the  King  ;  This  thro' countless  a-ges  Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 
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Onward, Christian  sol  -  diers  !  Marching  as  to     war,         With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go-ing  on     be  -  fore. 
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Words  by  J.  E.  Hall. 
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Christian,  keep 

Christian,  heed 

Christian,  why 

Christian,  keep 
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thy      ar  -  mor  bright, Grasp  the  sword  with    all      thy  might  ; 
not    doubt  and  fears,  Trem-ble     not      at     laughs  and  jeers 
at      ease     sit  down?  Mind  not    hat  -  er's  scorn    or  frown  ; 
the     goal     in     view,  Eyes     on      Je  -  sus,     His     on      you; 
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"To  the  front,"  there 
Heav'n  will  greet  you 
Deck'd  with  stars  shalt 
He,  thy  strength, will 
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brave  -  ly  fight,  Cour-age,  Chris-tian,  on  ! 
soon  with  cheers,  Onward,  Christian,  on  ! 
be.  .  .  .  th}'  crown, Onward,  Chris-tian,  on  ! 
lead       vou  thro'  Heav'n  thine  own  re  -ward. 


On     to     the  front, 


On    to     the  front, 
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wave  it  high  ; 
Wave  the  ban-ner    high  ; On-ward,  forward,  high    -  er  mount !  Look  !  the  goal  is  nigh. 
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Words  by  H.  BONAR.     Arr. 
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rjattelujaf)  for  tfye  dross. 


II     With  vigor. 
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Music  by  F.  E.  BELDEN. 
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1.  The  cross  !  it    stand-eth  fast,    Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  De  -  fy  -  ing   ev  -  'ry   blast, 

2.  It       is      the   old  cross  still,   Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Its  tri  -  umph  let     us     tell, 

3.  'Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid,   Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Our  sin     on     Je  -  sus  laid, 
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Hal  -  le 
Hal  -  le 
Hal  -  le 


lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  The  winds  of  hell    have  blown, The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 
lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  The  grace  of  God    here  shown, Thro'  Christ  the  blessed  Son, 
lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  So   round  the  cross  we    sing     Of   Christ  our  of  -  fer  -    ing, 
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Yet  'tis  not 
Who  did  for 
Of  Christ  our 
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o-vertlirown,Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross  !  Yet  'tis  not 
sin  a  -  tone,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross  !  Who  did  for 
liv- ing  King, Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah    for    the  cross!  Of  Christ  our 
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lu  -  jah     for    the  cross!    Hal-le  -  Iu     -     -     -    jah    for      ev     -     -     -    er !   It       nev     - 

lu  -  jah     for     the  cross  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah  stand  for  ev  -  er  !  nev  -  er  fail 
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suf  -  fer  loss  ;  Hal-le  -  lu     -      -      jah    for      ev     -      -      er  !  We    glo     -     -    ry   in     the  grand  old  cross, 
suf  -  fer  loss;  Hal-le-lu  -   jah,  stand  for  ev  -    er !  Glorious  em    -    blem  !        grand  old  cross. 
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Music  by  Dr.  L.  MASON. 
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I.  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely,  Gen  tie  as  the  summer  breeze,  Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening.  When  it  floats  a-mongthe  trees. 
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2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber —      3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us  ;  4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low,  Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel :  When  the  cares  of  life  have  fled  ; 

Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number:     But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us  ;     Then  inheav'n  with  joy  to  greet  thee. 
Thou  no  more  our  tears  shalt  know.        He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal.  Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 
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1.  I     ma)'  not  know  all  the  joy-ful  songs  of  heav-en,  Sung  by  the  countless  an  -  gel  -  ic  host  up  there  ; 

2.  I     may  not  know  all  the  glo-  ri  -  fied  im-mor-tals  Stand-ing  be-fore  Thee,  the  ho  -  ly,  love-ly  One  ; 
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may    not  feel  the  sweet  peace  of  the  im-mortals — Sane-  ti  -  fied,  glo-  ri-  fled  crowns  of  love  to  wear: 
I   wouldjoin    in     the     hap-  py,  happy  cho  -  rus,  Sing-  ing  for-  ev  -er   around  Thy  glorious  throne. 
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Yet     in   my  soul  there's  a  voice  so  low  and  tender,  Tell-ing  the  joys  that  the     ho-ly    an-gels  know  ; 
Then  ma}'  I    see     all    the    an-gels  pure  and  ho-ly,  Then  may  I   join    in     the     happy  songs  they  sing  ; 
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Whisp'ring  to  me    of     a    time  when  I  shall  join  them,  Joy-ful  -ly  leav-ing  nry   burdens  here  be-low. 
Then  may  I  kneel  at  Thy  feet  within  Thy  kingdom,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-iour,my  Priest, my  Lord  and  King. 
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Teach  me,  dear  Je-sus,  the  songs  of  the  im-mor-tals,  Teach  me  to  sing  on    my    way  to  heav'n  above  ; 
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Teach  me  the  songs  of  the  ho  -  ly,  ho-  \y  an-gels,  Teach  me  the beau-ti-ful,  the   happy  songs  of  love. 
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Bosanna  to  giort's  Hina. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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Zion's  King  in  tri  -  umph  rode 

Zion's  King  the  chil-dren  saw, 

Zion's  King  the  chil-dren  love, 
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In  -  to  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  No  sheen  of  cost-ly  silks  were 
He  look'd  to  heav'n,and  said  :  "  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes, O 
As    in       the    old  -  en  days  ;  And  still    as  then  He  loves  to 
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there,  No  gleam  of  gold  or  gem.  With  wav-ing  branches  of  the  palm,  A  glad  and  hap-  py  throng 
Lord, Praise  Thou  hast  perfect-ed."  He  smil'd  and  bless'd  them  as  He  rode  The  palm-strewn  way  along, 
heai  Their  sweet  and  tuneful  praise.  Ho  -  san-nas    to     His    bless-ed  name,  Who  cometh    as    our  King  ; 
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Of     children  met  Him  on  the 

And  loud-er,more  ex-ult  -  ing 

Ho  -  san-nas  with  the  an  -  gel 


way,  And  greet- ed  Him  with  song, 
rang  The  chil-dren's  hap  -  py  song, 
host     For    ev  -    er  -  more  we'll  sing. 
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name,  Who  com-eth  as  our  King,  our  King  ;  With  cheerful  voices,  sweet  and 

bless-ed  be    His  name,  Who  com  eth  as    our  King  ; 
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Ho-san-na  !  ho-san-na  !  ho-san-na!   Ho-san-na  we  will  sinj 
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Music  by  Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,  2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow,         3 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ;  Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood,  These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd,  Thou  must  save, and  Thou  alone  : 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.     Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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l}e  sfyctll  dome  Down  like  Kaiit. 


A  ndarie. 
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Arranged  from  Portogallo,  by  Asa  Hull. 
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He  shall  comedown  like  rain.  .  .      up-on     the  mown  grass,    He  shall  come  down  like    rain...     up- on    the 

like    rain 
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He    shall  come    down. 
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mown  grass,  As  showers  that    wa    -    ter,    that  wa  -  ter  the      earth;         earth.  In    His  day  shall  the  righteous 
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flour  -    ish,         In    His     clay  shall  the  righteous    flour  -  ish,        And  His  name      shall  en  -  dure,  shall  en- 
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I?e  sfyall  Come  Down  like  'Rain. 
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dure     for  -  ev  -  er,  And  His  name  shall  en  -  dure,  shall  en  -  dure     for  -  ev-  er  ; 
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ev-er,  for  -  ev    -    er. 
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Words  by  Doddridge. 
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Music  by  I.  Pleyel. 
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1.  The  flow'ry  spring  at    Thy     com-mand,Per-fumes  the    air,    a    -    dorns  the  land;  The    sum-mer   rays  with 

2.  Thy  hand, in  autumn,   rich-  ly     pours  Thro'  all    our  coast,  re  -  dun-dant  stores  ;  And  win  -  ters,  soft-ened 
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vig  -    or       shine,  To    raise  the     corn,  and 
by       Thy    care,     No  more  the     face     of 


cheer  the    vine, 
hor  -  ror     wear. 
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3  The  changing  seasons,  months,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

4  Here  in  Thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes, 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 
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Words  by  Rev.  R.  W.  TODD. 


Cfye  UTigfyty  to  Save. 
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Question.    Solo  or  Quartette. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.    Oh,  who   is   this  War-rior  that  cometh  from  E-dom,  With  garments  from  Bozrah  of  deep  crimson  hue? 

2.  But  why  art  Thou  red  in  Thy  garb  like  the  toil-er,  Who  treadest  the  wine-fat  from  morn  un  -  til  night  ? 

3.  O  sorrowful  Man  !  was  there  no  one  to  help  Thee,  While  foes  strong  and  vengeful,  with  spear  and  with  spike, 
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This  Prince, all  bedeck'd  in  His  glo-rious  ap  -  par  -  el,      In  th'  strength  of  His  greatness  His  way  to  pursue 

Hath  mal-ice  op-pos'd,  and  the   co  -  hot  ts  of    Sa  -  tan    All  pierc'd  Thee  with.darts  in  the  thick  of  the  fight 

Sore  wounded  and  pierc'd  Thee, then  spitefully  inock'd  Thee,  While  heav'n  hid  in  gloom  from  the  pitiful  sight 
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Answer.    Solo  or  Quartette 


y  l,    ,    Ly  tres.  | 

am  Je  -  sus,  the  meek,  who  in  right-eousness  speak,  On 
"  In  the  wine-press  a  -  lone  I  have  bled  to  a  -  tone,  No 
My  own  fu    -    ry       up-held,  while  the  bat  -  tie -tide  swell'd,  A 


E  -  dom  I've  vanquish'd  the  brave 
sue  -  cor  ray  fol  -  low-ers  gave  ; 
crim-son-dved,  sor  -  row-ful  wave  ; 
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But  the  bat  -  tie     is    done,  and  the  vie   -  t'ry    is  won  ;    I     am    Je  -  sus,  the  Might -y 

But  in  fu  -  ry's-o'er-flow     I     have  tram-pled  the  foe;      I     am     je  -  sus,  the  Might-y 

But  I  trod    the    foe  down  who  of  thorns  made  my  crown  ;  I  am    Je  -  sus,  the  Might -y 


to  Save ! 
to  Save  ! : 
to   Save  ! 
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REFRAIN.    Full  Chorus. 
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The  Might-y  to  Save  !  yes,  might-y  to  save!   Hal-le  -  lu-jah  to     Te-sus.   The  Might-y    to  Save! 
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Question.     O  Warrior  and  King  !  tell  me  what  is  Thy  mission, 
With  garments  so  gory,  and  armor  of  might? 
Why  comest  Thou  thus?     Wilt  Thou  smite  and  destroy  me, 
And  banish  me  hence  to  the  shadows  of  night  ? 
Answer.         "  O'er  the  battle-field's  length,  in  my  greatness  and  strength, 
I've  traveled  through  death  and  the  grave  : 
But  the  fight  was  for  thee,  'tis  thy  glad  jubilee  ; 
I  am  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  Save!  " 
Refrain.        The  Mighty  to  Save  !  yes,  might}'-  to  save  ! 

Hallelujah  to  Jesus,  The  Mighty  to  Save  ! 


(Dn  to  Pictory. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 


i.  Church  of 

2.  Rise  and 

3.  Church  of 
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God, whose  conq'ring  legions  March  a -long  the  glorious  years,  Fling  a  -  loft    your  roy-  „. 
shine  as    stars  of    morn-ing,     Nev-er  let  your  light  grow  dim  ;  Heeding  not  the  proud  world's 
God,  a  -  rise  from  sleeping,    For  the  years  are  fly  -  ing    by  ;  Waste  no  time    in 
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ban  -  ner 
com  -ing 
dreaming, 


Let    its      light  dis-pel    your    fears 
Find  your  glo  -  ry     all       in      Him  ; 
While   the    bat  -  tie  rag  -  es      high. 


Shout  the  watch-word  of     sal     -  va  -  tion,  Let  your 

In     His  strength  go  forth  with  ban-ners,  With  the 

Leave  be  -  hind  all   vain    am  -  bi  -  tions,  Needless 
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spir  -  it 
cares  be 


cry  be 
of  His 
o  -    ver 


brave, 

word, 
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Till  the 
Nev-er 
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breez-es  catch  and  bear    it       To    the  lands  be-yond  the 

doubting,  nev  -  er     halt- ing,     O      ye     ar  -  mies  of  the 

vie- tor's  song  tri-umph-ant     Sure-ly   will     be  thine  at 
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wave. 
Lord! 

last. 

rf2 n 


COPYRIGHT,  1892, 


1  >  > 

BY  ASA   HULL. 


(Dn  to  Pictory. 


133 


I 


CHORUS. 
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Lift     ye,  then,  the    glorious  ban  -  ner,  Bear  it       on    to  vie  -  to  -  ry,         Till  the  earth  has  heard  the 
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demp-tion  full    and     free  !    Shout  the  watch-word  of      sal  -  va  -  tion,  Let  your 
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bat  -  tie  -  cry      be  brave,  Till    the     breez-es  catch  and  bear    it        To    the  lands  beyond  the  wave. 
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Words  by  R.  Torrey. 
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Music  by  T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  There's  a     call     for  faith-ful   la  -  b'rers  in      the   vine-yard  of    the  Lord. Where  the  ruthless  hand  of 

2.  Hark  !    a     cry  comes  o'er  the  o  -  cean,  from  the     is  -  lands  of  the  sea,   From  the  hea  -  then  and  the 


£# 
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Sa  -  tan  has  been  scatt'ring  tares  abroad  ;  'Tis  a   call  that  must  be  answer'd— are  you  read-y  to   be-gin  ? 
sav-  age  in    their  dark  i  -  dol  -  a  -  try — -"Come  and  help  us  in  our  blindness— clear  the  mists  of  sin  away, 
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Will  you  spread  the  glorious  Gospel  o'er  a  world's  that  lost  in  sin  ?  j  Go  and    la     -  bor     in     the 

Let  the  lands  that  lie  in  darkness  see  the  Gospel's  glorious  ray!  "  j  Go  and    la -bor  in  the  vineyard,  Ye  that 
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vine    -     -     yard,  Ye  that    love the  Saviour's  name  ; Go  and     la  bor 

love  the  Saviour's  name;  Go  and  labor  in  the  vineyard,  To  the  world  His  love  proclaim  !  Go  and  labor  in  the  vineyard, 


y: 


m=t 


#—#--#—#- 


-#—#--#— »—l-#- 


i« 


HLH4+ 


t    >     0    U 


U==£t 


-*-• 


-0-3- 


-»-*- 


* -^ 


in     the      vine     -      -      yard,       To     the 
Ye      that  love  the  Saviour's  name  ;  Go     and 
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world His    love  pro  -  claim  ! 

la  -  bor  in     the  vine-yard,    To     the  world  His  love  proclaim  ! 


I 


3  But  the  call  for  help  sounds  nearer,  in  the  city's  noisy  street — 
From  the  friendless  and  the  homeless,  who  with  weary,  aching  feet 
Tread  the  ways  of  death  unheeded,  save  by  His  all-seeing  eye, 
That  can  count  the  stars  of  heaven,  and  yet  marks  the  sparrow  die  ! 

4  Lo  !  the  field  is  white  for  harvest,  but  the  reapers  they  are  few, 

And  the  hand  that  wields  the  sickle  must  be  bold  and  strong  and  true  ; 

For  the  fields  in  which  we  labor  spread  far  over  sea  and  land, — 

"  Preach  my  Gospel  to  all  nations,"  was  the  Saviour's  great  command  ! 

5  All  around  us  and  about  us  there  is  work  for  us  to  do — 

We  that  call  the  Lord  our  Saviour  must  e'en  labor  for  Him  too  ; 
Till  our  day  of  life  is' over, — then  how  great  is  the  reward 
Of  the  faithful  who  have  labored  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord  ! 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Music  by  John  H.  Sarchet. 
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Go  ye,      go  ye    in -to     all   the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to    ev  -  'ry  creature,  and  say  un-to  them 
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Foi  God  so  lov'd  the  world, for  God  so  lov'd  the  world,  that  He  gave   His     on  -  ly  -  be-  got-ten  Son,    that 

that  He  gave  His  only-be-got  -  ten  Son, that  who-so- 
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who-so-ev-er  be-liev-eth  on    Him   should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life,     ev- er-last-ing   life. 
ev     -      -      -      er   be  -  liev-eth  on    Him 
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Solo. 
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Come    un  -  to     me,       all         ye     that     la  -  bor  and  are  heav 


Quartette. 
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The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come,  The     Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come,    and     whosoev-er  will, let  him 
oh  come,  yes,  come, 
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lad    -     -     en,  and  I         will  give  you  rest. 


Come!       come  !  and    I  will  give  you  rest. 


fe 


I 


rv  h 


i=t 


-h— N — ^— ^ — h 


%m     4     m     f—rjz*—*—* •— ^d+t*— i 0-0—9- 

'tf# * — V — # #~~    9 W * * ff«— #— # »" 


come, let  him  come,  you  shall  find  rest.  Come  !  come! 

and  you  shall  find  rest, 


I  will  give  you  rest. 
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Quartette. 


Wake  tfye  Bona,  of  3ubilcc. 


Music  by  As  A  HULL. 
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I.  Wake  the  song  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee,   Let   it    ecli  -  o    o'er  the  sea;    Now  is  come  the  promis'd  hour, Je-sus 

.{2 0—0— 


4r~0 


S 


■0— 


REFRAIN. 


reigns  with  sov 
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'reign  pow'r.  Wake  the  song        of  ju  -  bi  -  lee 

Wake  the  song,the  song  of  ju-bi-1ee 
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Let     it 
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Let  it  ech  -  o,  ech  -  o 
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sea  ;  Now     is     come         the  prom-is'd    hour,  je  -  sus  reigns  with     sov 

o'er  the  sea;  Now  is  come,  is  come   the  promis'd  hour, 
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2.  All     ye      na  -  tions     join    and  sing,    Christ  of     lords  and  kings,  is    King  ;      Let       it    sound  from 
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Full  Chorus. 
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shore  to    shore,    Je  -  sus  reigns  for    ev  -  er-more.   3.  Now  the  des  -  ert.  lands  re-joice,         And     the 
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Full  Chorus.       Close  ivith  Refrain 
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is-  lands  join...  their  voice  ;      Yea,  the  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  sings,  Je-sus  is  the  Kings    of     kings. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
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Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
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1.  Christmas  mu  -  sic 

2.  Christmas  mu-sic 

3.  Christmas  mu-sic 
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mer-ri- ly  wakes  the  echoes  ;  Hark  !  hark  !  how  it  freights  the  air  ;  While  the 
mer-n-  ly  wakes  the  echoes  ;  Hark  !  hark  !  o'er  the  cit  -  y's  streets  ;  Peal-ing 
mer-ri-  ly  wakes  the  echoes  ;   Hark  !  hark  I  sounding  far    and  near  ;     Hap-py 
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est    rev -els,  I  lings, flings  snow-drifts  ev  -  ery  where  ;  From  thebel-fry      in     the    tow  -  er, 
is    fall -ing,  Pure,  pure,     cov  -  'ring  all       it    meets;  The  ca  -  the-dral's  deep-toned  thunder 
like  voic-es,  Praise,  praise  Christ-mas  joy    and  cheer  ;  Sweetest   mu-sic      of  the  heart-strings. 
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In  the   chapel 

Joins  a  sweetly 
Swept  by  fingers 
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on  the  hill,  Har-mony  de-scends  like  sil-ver  shower,  Or  like  sweet-ly  flow-ing  rill, 
chiming  bell,  And  the  pass-er,  lost  in  joy  and  wonder,  Lists  what  met-al  tongues  can  tell 
skilled  by  love,  Gives  to  life  a    charm  so  true,  en-dearing,  Earth    be- comes  like  heav'n  above. 
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Words  by  J.  S.  B.  HODGES. 


King  out  tfye  Bells. 
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Music  by  W.  C. 


f# 


iri" 


i 


Williams. 


X 


-zs»- 


m 


i.   Ring  out     the  bells  for  Christ -mas,  The  hap-  py,  hap-  p}'     da}'! 

2.  On    Bethl'hem's  qui  -  et      hill  -  side,     In      a    -   ges  long    gone    by, 

3.  Wher-e'er  His  sweet  lambs  gath  -  er   With -in      His  gen-  tie     fold, 

4.  Then  sing  your  gladsome  car    -    ols,   And  hail    the  new-born  Son, 
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ho    -    \y  Child,  With- in      the  era  - 

glo   -    ry  floats,  Glo  -  ry       to  God 

wait  -    ing  near,   As       in      the  days 

pass-   ing  bright,  It     smiles  on  ev    - 
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Yet 
In 

And 


won  -  der-ful  the  Sav  -  iour 
wakes  the  sun  as  joy  -  ous 
each  young  heart  you  see  Him, 
feast  Christ's  lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren, 
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a      man-ger   lone;  His  pal 

the    Lord  was  born,  And  still 

'ry    guile-less    face  You   see 

His    or  -  phans  call ;  For    He 


ace    is         a  sta    -    ble,    And  Ma-ry's    arm    His  throne. 

he   comes  to  greet     you     On     ev  -   'ry    Christmas   morn. 

the  Ho  -    1}'  Je    -    sus,  Who  grew  in    truth  and    grace, 

who  chose  the  man  -  ger,     He    lov  -  eth     one    and     all. 


£ 


-*>- 


^^ 


m 


COPYRIGHT,  1879,  BY    ASA    HULL. 


142 
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CHORUS. 
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Ring  out  the  bells 


for  Christ-mas,      Ring  out    the    bells 


for  Christinas, 


Ring  out  the  bells 
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out   the     bells, 
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ring  out    the     bells,  The 

bells,  ring  out  the  bells, 
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by  Flora  Kirkland 
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(£f}ristmas=£toc. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


i.   Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 
4-   Oh, 
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wondrous  theme  of 
wondrous  theme  of 
wondrous  theme  of 
wondrous  theme  of 
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stmas-tide,    Oh,    an  -  gel  voic  -  es  sweet, 
stmas-tide,  When  shepherd's  quak'd  in  fear, 
stmas-tide,  When  wise  men  from  a  -  far 
stmas-tide,   To-dav     o'er   all     the  earth 
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When  heav-en's  gifts  and 

While  list-'ning  to       the 

Saw  shin  -  ing      in       the 

We  give    glad  gifts      in 
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earth's  great  need, In  God's  good  purpose  meet.  When  Christ  came  down  from  heav'n  In  lonely  form  to  dwell 
an  -gel  voice,  Which  told  the  King  was  here.  When  glo-ry  shone  a-round,When  hosts  of  an  -  gels  came, 
west-ern  sky,   A     glo  -    ry-light  -  ed  Star.        It     shone  not  high  a  -  bove,   But    in     the  low-er     air: 
His  dear  name,  In  mem-'ry   of    His  birth.     Earth  on  -  ly  gave   a      stall     To    shel  -  ter  heaven's  King, 
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When    an  -  gels  won-der'd   as     He  came,  Their  King — Imman  -  u    -    el  !     Their  King — Im  -  man  -  u- 
When  "  Peace  on  earth, good-will  to  men,"  Rang  out    in    glad    ac  -  claim. 

And    as      the   wise   men  saw    that  sign,  They  knew  a    King  was    there. 

We     o  -    pen  wide  our  hearts  to  -  day,  And  hymns  of  wel  -  come  sing. 
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Music  by  W,  C.  Williams. 
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i.    Ca-rol,  car-ol,  Christian,  Ca-rol  joy  -  ful  -  ly  ;  Ca-rol  for  the  com-ing  Of  Christ's  nativi  -  ty,    And 

2.  Go  ye  to  the    for  -  est  Where  the  myrtles  grow,       Where  the  pine  and  laurel    Bend  beneath  the  snow, 

3.  Wreathe  a  Christmas  garland  So  that,  when  we  pray,      It  shall  smell  like  Carmel     On  our  fest-al     day; 

4.  Give  us  grace,  O  Saviour,  Putting  oft'  in    might     Thoughts  and  deeds  of  darkness  For  the  robes  of  light  ; 
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pray  a  gladsome  Christmas  For  all  good  Christian  men;  Carol, carol, Christians, For  Christmas  comes  again. 
Gather  them  for   Je  -  sus,  Weave  them  for  His  shrine  ;  Make  His  temple  glo-ri-ous  With  the  box  and  pine. 
Leb  -  a-non  and  Sha  -   ron     Shall  not  greener    be         Than  this  earthly  temple  On  Christ's  nativ-i  -  ty. 
Living  meek  and  low  -  lv,       As  Thyself,  with  men,        So  we  rise  in    glo    -  ry    When  Thou  com'st  again. 
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Ca-rol,  ca-rol,  Christians,  Carol  joy-ful  -  ly 


Ca-rol  for  the  com-ing  Of  Christ's  nativ- 
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Words  by  Edmund  H.  Sears. 
,    Solo — Andante  Grazioso. 


Music  by  J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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Calm    on     the    list-'ning    ear   of  night  Come  heav'n's  melo-dious  strains,  Where  wild  Ju   -  de  -  a 
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stretch-es     far     Her    sil  -  ver-man  -  tied     plains.... 
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sa  -  cred  glo  -  ries  there,       While  an  -  gels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres,  Make  music  on    the      air. 
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claim  on  tfye  iist'tting  (Ear  of  Tli^i 


Full  Chorus— Con  spirito. 
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Glo-ry     to  God,  the  sounding  skies  Loud  with  the  anthem  ring  : 
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Peace  good-will  From 

on  the  earth,  to  men, 
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heav'n's    e  -  ter  -  nal     King, From  heav'n's  e  -  ter-nal  King,  From  heav'n's  e-ter-nal   King. 

From  heav'n's  eter-nal  King, 
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Light  on  thy  hills,. 
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iour,  Christ. 


the 


-h-N- 


-N--N- 


J       I  I- 


1 — r 


0. — v~mr~w — # 
9 — 9—9—» — 9~ 

ppi       »      I      1        I 


9—9—9' 

* 9 0T 


-*—*- 


I 


§5* 


Light  on  thv  hills,  Je-ru-sa-lem,     Light  on  thy  hills,  Je-ru-sa-lem,The  Saviour, Christ  the  Lord, is  born, The 
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Lord. 


born  ; 


And    bright. 


on       Beth     - 


hem's joy  -  ous 
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Sav-iour,  Christ  the  Lord, is  born  ;  And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains,     Bright  on  Bethlehem's 
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plains    Breaks  the  first....  Christmas  morn, Breaks  the  first  Christ -mas  morn. 


Full  Chorus. 
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joyous  plains  Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn,  Breaks  the  first,  the  first  Christmas  morn.  Bright  on  Bethlehem's 
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joyous  plains  Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn, Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn, Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
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Jas.  A.  Johnson.    Arr. 


(£arol,  dfyristians,  darol. 
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Ca-rol,  Christians,  carol,      ca  -  rol  joy-ful-ly,  Ca  -  rol  the  good  tid-ings,   ca- rol  mer  -  ri  -  ly  ; 
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Carol,  Christians,  ca- rol,      ca  -  rol   joy  -  ful  -  ly, 
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Ca-rol    the  good  tidings,    ca-rol  mer-ri-ly 
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And  pray  a  gladsome  Christmas  For  all  good  Christian  men  ;  Carol,  Christians,  carol,  Christ  mas  day  again. 
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Solo  or  Duet— Andante. 


Carol,  Christians,  Carol. 
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Car  -  ol,  but  with  gladness, Not  in  songs  of  earth  ;      On  the  Saviour's  birthday  Hallow'd  be  ou: 
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1.  L/ar  -  01,  Dut  witn  giaaness.iNOt  in  songs  oi  eartn  ;       wn  uie  oaviour  s  uirinaay  n  allow  a  De  c 

2.  At   tbe  mer-  ry     ta-ble,  Think  of  those  who've  none, Th'  orplian  and  the  widow,  Hungry  and 

3.  List'ning  an  -  gel  mu-sic,   Discord  sure  must  cease;  Who  dare  hate  his  brother  On  this  day  o 

4.  Let  our  hearts,  responding  To  the  ser-aph  band,    Wish  for  cheering  sunshine  Bright  in  ev-' 


mirth. 
■  lone, 
peace? 

land. 
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While  a  thousand  blessings  Fill  our  hearts  with  glee, Christmas  day  we'll  keep,  The  feast  of  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Boun-ti  -  ful  your  off 'rings      To  the  al-tar  bring,       Let  the  poor  and  need  -  y       Christmas  car-ols  sing. 
While  the  heav'ns  are  telling  To  mankind  good-will,  On  -  ly  love  and  kind-ness      Ev  -  'ry  bos  -  om  fill. 
Word, and  deed, and    pray'r  Speed  the  grateful  sound,  Tell-ing  mer-ry  Christmas      All  the  world  a-round. 
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Words  by  John  Cawood.    Arr. 
Solo  or  Duet.* 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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1.  Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices.  Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies  ?    Lo  !  th' angelic  host  rejoic-es, 

2.  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven,  Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ;  Souls  redeem'd  and  sins  forgiven, 
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Full  Chorus 
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Heav'nlv  halle-lu-jahs  rise.  Lo  !  th' angelichost  re- joic-es, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound.  Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  re  -  joic  -  es, 
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Heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jahs  rise, 

Heav'nlv  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  rise, 
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lu  -  jahs  rise. 


Heav'nly  hal  -  le 

Heav'nlv  hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jahs  rise. 
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Tenor  or  Soprano  Solo. 
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Hear  them  tell  the   wondrous  sto-ry, 
Haste,  ye  mor-tals,  to       a  -  dore  Him, 


Play  first  eight  measures  as  Introduction. 
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Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy,      Glo-ry,  in    the  highest  glo-ry,      Glo-ry    be     to     God  most  high. 
Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy,  Till  inheav'n  we  sing  before  Him,Glory  be     to     God  most  high. 
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Full  Chorus. 
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List-en    to  the  wondrous  story  Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy,         Glo-ry,  in  the  highest  glo-ry, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ;  Hosts  on  high  His  pow'r  proclaim  ;  Heav'n  and  earth, and  all  creation, 
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Glo-ry   be  to  God  on  high.         Glo-ry  be  to  God  on    high,        Glo-ry      be       to 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name,      Laud  and  magnify  His   name,      Laud  and  mag  -  ni 
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Words  by  Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.  Soft  -  ly  down  the  lapse     of       a  -  ges,  Comes  the  ech-o      soft      and    low  ;    ] 

2.  Glo  -  ry     in      the  high  -  est,   glo  -  ry!  Christ  the  Lord  is    born    to  -    day  ! 

3.  All  !  the  ech  ■  oes  from    the  mountain,  And  on   moon-lit     Gal  -  i     -     lee  ! 

4.  We  can  bring  no  East-ern  treas-ure,  With  their  in  -  cense  rare    and    sweet! 
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Of    the   song  in       Beth-Phem    car  -  ol'd 
Chime,  ye  Christmas  bells,    the      sto  -  rv, 
Nev-er   woke  to       sweet  -  er       mil  -  sic 
But    our  hearts,  with  love     o'er  -  flow- ins. 


Eighteen  hun-dred  years  a  -  go  ! 

Let    the   chil-dren    join  the  lay! 

Than  that  Christmas  mel  -  o  -  dy  ! 

We    will    lay     at       Je  -  sus'  feet. 
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Glo-ry  in  the  high-est,  glo  -  ry  !        Glo-  ry    in  the  high-est,  glo  -  ry 
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Glo  -  ry !       glo-  ry !        Sweeter  carol  ne'er  was  sounded,  Than  in  Bethlehem  was  sung.  Clo-  ry  in  the  highest,  glo  -  ry  ! 
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*  Echoes  should  be  sung  by  four  voices  in  an  adjoining  room,  or  concealed  from  view. 
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1.  Welcome  to  the  merry, merry  Christmas  time, Gladsome  with  me-lo-dious       flow  ;  . . . 

2.  Welcome  to  the  merry, merry  Christmas  time, Teem-ing  with  good-wiil  to      man , 

3.  Happy  be  our  greetings  to  the  Christmas  time, Brighter  than  with  Bethlehem's  star, .  .  . 
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mu-sic  of    its  hopes  sub  -  lime, Charming  all  the  earth  be  -  low. 

o-dors  of  an      E  -  den  clime, Chief  in  God's  re-deem-ing   plan. 

joicing  sounds  its  richest    chime,  Now  its  splendors  blaze  a  -  far; 
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May  we  feel  thy  joys  divine  increase  ;  Catching  still  the  beams  of  that  clear  morn  When  our  infant  Lord  was  born. 
Thou  hast  banished  sin's  enslaving  fear.Scattering  the  gloom  beneath  Thy  ray.From  the  Saviour's  natal  day. 
And  the  reign  of  love  o'er-master  strife  ;  Glo-ry  in  the  highest    be    the  song  Un-to  God  from  ev-'ry  tongue. 
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Gold  -  en  bells,      chime         on,        chime        on,     Chime    with     tune  -  ful         ring  I 

Gold  -  en  bells,  chime  on,  chime  on,    Ye     gold-  en   bells,  chime  on  ;  Chime,  ye  gold-en  bells,  chime  on,  O  chime  with  tuneful  ring 
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Words  and  Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


1.  Star    of    the  East,  O    beau-ti  -  ful  star, That  brought  the  wise  men  from  a-  far  ;     Thy  wondrous  light  had 

2.  It     led  where  Christ  in  Bethle-hem  lay,    A    might-y    Sav  -  iour  born  this  day  ;     A  -  bove  His  low  -  ly 

3.  The  shepherds  saw  thy  wonderful  light,  And  came  to    wor-ship  Him  by  night;  The  wise  men  brought  their 


been    foretold  By  prophets  and  seers  of  old.  Star,  beau-ti-ful    star  ! 

bed  stood  still,  While  angels  proclaimed  "  Good-will." 
gifts    a-long,  And  seraphs  poured  forth  their  song.  _ 
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Beau-ti-ful  star 
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Beauti-ful,  beauti-ful  star  !       Star.  .  .  . 
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Beau-ti-ful  star 


of  Bethlehem,  Beautiful, beautiful  star  ! 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
With  Spirit. 
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Music  by  G.  Froelich. 


1.  The  word   of    proph-ets 

2.  A     Child  without      an 

3.  An     in  -   fant  boy     with 

4.  O      ju  ■    bi  •  lee  !     O 


is  ful  -  filled,  The  long-ing  cry  of 
earth-ly  dow'r,  Yet  wrapp'd  in  Him  all 
out  a  sin,  Came  He  all  men  for 
ju   -  bi  -   lee  !        O     wondrous  love  !  so 
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bells mer  -  ri  -  ly       ring  ! Ring  out,  for     un  -    to     us       a     Child    is 

Ju  -  bi  -  lant  bells,  mer-ri  -  ly  ring  ! 
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Words  and  Music  by  As  A  Hull. 
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1.  Let      us       go        to     Beth  -  le  -  hem,  to     Beth  -  le  -  hem,   to     Beth-  le  -hem  !  Let    us      go       to 

2.  This  shall    be         a      sign       to       you,   a      sign      to     you,    a      sign      to     you,  This  shall   be       a 
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Beth-  le-hem    to      see      the     won-drous  King! 
sign      to     you,  the      her  -  aid      an  -  gel       said, 
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He     is  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes,  in 


g^ 


\r~f- 


*     t- 


■0-     -*- 


COPYRIGHT,  18 


BY  ASA    HULL. 


158 


Cfye  Sfycpfyerbs'  Son$. 
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an-  gels  bright,  the    an  -  gels  bright,  Saw  we  not   the    an-gels  bright. and  heard  them  sweetly  sing, 
swaddling  clothes,  in  swaddling  clothes,  He  is  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes, and  in  a  manger  laid. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Alfred  Beirly. 
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1.  Car-ol,  mer-ri  -  ly      car  -  ol  !    O      car-ol    a    song  of       love  To     Jesus,  our  in  -  fant  Sav    iour,  The 

2.  Car  -  ol,  mer-ri  -  ly      car  -  ol  !   O     car  -  ol  that  name  so     dear.,—    All    beauti-ful  name  of    Je  -  sus  ;  'Tis 

3.  Car  -  nl,  mer-ri  -  ly     car  -  ol  !   O      car-ol  the  an  •  gel      lay,      "All    glo-  ry    to  God   in    heav-en,    The 
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blessed  one  from  a  -  bove.      Car-ol,  cheeri  -  ly    car  -  ol !  Yes,  car-ol    a  song  of  praise,    To  Him  in  the  low-ly 
mu-sic  to  mor-tal    ear.         Car-ol,  cheeri  -  ly    car-  ol!  Yes,  carol  of  heaven's  bright  ray ;  The  glory  of  Christ  ap- 
Saviour  is  born  to  -  day."      Car-ol,  cheeri  -  ly    car  -  ol !  Yes,  car-ol   of  Christ  the  Lord  ;  Let  angels  and  men  for- 
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man-ger    A  song  of  thanksgiving  raise;     To  Him  in  the  low -ly  man-ger     A  song  of  thanksgiving  raise, 
pear-eth  ;  All  darkness  hath  pass'd  a-way  ;  The  glo-ry  of  Christ  ap-pear-eth;  All  darkness  hath  pass'd  a-way. 
ev  -  er  Sound  forth  the  triumphant  word  ;  Let  angels  and  men  for-  ev  -  er  Sound  forth  the  triumphant  word. 
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i.   Glo-ry's  kiss     a  -  woke  the    morning,  Which  be-held  the    Sav-iour's  birth, 
2.   Ol-  ive,  myr- tie,  pine,  and  lau  -  rel,   Weave  in  beauteous  garlands  fair; 
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Ring,  O    bells,  your  loudest,  sweetest,  And,  ye    chil-dren,  shout  with  glee;         Love  the  great- est,     the  com- 
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Ring,  O     bells,...       Ring,  O      bells,...      Ring  your 
Christmas  bells,  Christmas  bells,    Ring  your 
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dfyrtstmas  Cfyougfyts. 


Words  by  WILLIAM   EDWARD   PENNEY. 
A  llegretto. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 


i 


l^&pH 


i±±$-*=&=tt 


3==t=t=l=* 


if 


-•rS^J     ^ — * 


1.  Once  more  the  world  looks  hack  a- long  The      mist  -  y     path      of     a   -   ge^ 

2.  Once  more  we    see    the    Vir  -  gin  bend      A  -  bove  the   low  -  ly  mang  -er, 

3.  O     Christ-mas-day!  what  thoughts  entwine  Around  thy  sa  -  cred  sto   -   ry, 


And  sees  a  -  gain  the 
Where  lies  the  hope  of 
What  sweet  -  er      tale  can 
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blaz-ing  star  That  led  the  east -em 
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sa    -    ges  !     It     henrs    a  -  gain    the  Ser-aph's  song  O'er     star  -  lit 
stran-ger.      No  crown    be-decks  His  in  -  fant  brow  To      tell      a 
glo  -    ry  ?     And       as    the  years    go    roll  -  ing     by,    To         us       it 
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val  -  leys  ring  -  ing.  Where  shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by  night  And  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing-  ing. 
king  -  ly  sto  -  ry,  But  henv'n-  ly  ma  -  jes  -  ty  sits  there  An  au  -  re  -  ole  of  glo  -  ry. 
grow  -  eth  dear  -  er,         As      we       new    les  -  sons  from    it    learn,  And    read    its   mean-ing  clear  -  er. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu-iah  !  Al  -  le  -  lu-iah!  Hail  God's  wondrous  crl ft     to 
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Words  by  CHARLES   WESLEY. 
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I.  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing,  "  Glory  to  the  new-born  King!"  Peace  on  earth, and  mercy  mild,  God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
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2  Jovful,  all  ye  nations,  rise  ;  3  See,  He  lays  His  glory  by,  4  Let  us,  then,  with  angels  sing, 

Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  !  Born  that  man  no  more  may  die  ;              "  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  1  " 

With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim,  Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth,               Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 

Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem.  Born  to  give  them  second  birth.             God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
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Unto  us  a  (£f]ilb  is  born. 


jL    Full  Chorus. 
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For    un  -  to     us     a  Child  is  born,  Un-to     us    a  Son  is  giv'n,  and  the  government  shall  be  upon  His 
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shoulder;  And  His  name  shall  be  called, Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the  Mighty  God  !  the 

Won-der-ful,  Coun-sellor, 
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Ev- er-lasting  Father!  the  Prince  of  Peace!  For  unto   us  a  Child  is   born Un-to 

un-to  us  a  Child  is  born, 
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Unto  us  a  dfyilo  is  born. 
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us      a  Son    is     giv- en,  And  His  name,....        His  name  shall  be  call-ed,    Wonder-ful, 

shall  be  called,  Wonderful, 
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Counsellor, 


Coun-sel-lor, 
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the  Might-y  God,  the    Ev  -  er  -  last-ing    Fa-ther,  the  Prince  of    Peace. 
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For    un-to        us a    Child  is     born, 

un-to  tis    a  Child         is 


00—0 — , — 0- 

U     P    y    V    ' 


&£ 


...     Un-to 
born,  a  Child  is  born, 

A.  i._«_« C C 


y   2  U  y   i 

us a      Son    is 

Un-to   us    a  Son  is 
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Unto  us  a  (£fytlb  is  born. 
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giv   -     -     -     en,  And  His  name  shall  be  called,  His  name  shall  be  called,  And  His  name  shall  be  called, 
giv'n,  a  Son  is  gfiv'n, 
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Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  might)-  God, the  Everlasting  Father.the  Prince  of  Peace. 

Wonderful,  Counsellor, 
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He  is  the  Wonderful,  He  is  the  Counsellor, the  mighty  God, the  Everlasting  Father, the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
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Words  by  Birdie  Bell. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


jt  Once  o'er  the  hills  of  Ju  -  dah  Burst  forth  a  glo  -  rious  light  ; 
|  And  thro'  the  air  came  steal-ing,  Sweet-ly  on  wings  of  morn, 
j  Strange  was  His  throne,  O  children  !  On-ly  a  man-ger  cold! 
I  Myrrh  was  the  bit-ter  tok  -  en       Of    His  great  sac-ri    -    fice  ; 
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Her  -  aid-  ing  the    Mes  -  si    -    ah, 
From  heav-en's  tow-ers     peal  -  ing, 

But    princely  gifts  were  brought  Him, 
Frank-in-cense,  homage     paid   Him  ; 
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|  ist  time. 


|  2d  time. 
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Shin-ing    in  splendor  bright  ! 
Myrrh,  frankincense  and  gold. 


CHORUS. 
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"  Je  -  sus  the  Lord  is    born  !': 
And  gold,  the  kingly  price. 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry    let  us  sing 


Glo-ry    to  our  heav'nly  King  !   Sound  aloud  His  praises,  sing  a  joyful  lay,     This  is  our  Saviour's  natal  day  ! 
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3  Still  through  the  air  around  us 
Echo  celestial  strains  ; 
Still  o'er  earth's  sinful  darkness 
That  Light  in  grandeur  reigns 
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What  are  the  gifts  we'll  bring  Him  ? 

No  type  of  sorrow  now  ! 
Hearts'  prayers  shall  be  our  incense, 

And  love  shall  crown  His  brow. —  Chorus. 
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Words  by  Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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Music  by  J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  Ros  -  es   bring  and  lil  -  ies   sweet,  Now  to  cast      at     Je  -  sirs'    feet ;        Ros  -  es     for   our    of-f'ring 

2.  Car  -  ols    sing,  and  sweetest  praise  Bring  to  Him  these  Eas-  ter     days  ;      Gold-  en    gate,  lift    up  your 

3.  Twine  the  cy-press,  wreathe  the  bay, Christ, our  King,  a  -  rose    to-  day;        Sing,  my  soul,    in     joy-ous 
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bring,  Un-to  Christ,  our  ris-en  King.  Lilies,  sweet  as  breath  of  May,  For  the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  day  ; 
head,  Christ  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead.  And  the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  day,  Floods  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  ; 
strain,  Je-sus  died     and  rose  a-gain.       So  we'll  rise  and  live  al  -  way,  When  shall  dawn  our  Easter  day: 
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Ros-es  bring  and   lil- ies  sweet, Now  to  cast    at   Je-sus' feet.     Bring-ing  ros 
Car-ols  sing.and  sweetest  praise  Bring  to  Him  these  Easter  days. 
Twine  the  cypress, wreathe  the  bay.Christ  arose  this  Easter  day.  Bringing  roses, 
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Now  to  cast  at  Je-sus'  feet  ;    Bringing  ros     -     es, bringing  HI     -     ies,  Now  to  cast  at     Je  -  sus' feet 

Bringing  roses,  bringing  lilies, 
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Words  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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Music  by  HARRY    SANDERS. 
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1     i.  This  is  glo-rious 

East-er  day, 

Glo-ry  hal-le-  lu-jah!  Come  and  sing  an 

East-er  lay, 

Glo-ry 

hal-le  - 

lu-jah  ! 

2.   Look  in-to    trie  va-cant  tomb,Glo-r}T  hal-le-  lu-jah!  Vanish'd  all  its  fearful  gloom, 

Glo-rv 

hal-le  - 

lu-jah  ! 

3.   Now  in  mightv  pow'r  He  reigns, Glory  hallelu-jah!  Ended  all  His  griefs  and  pains 

Glo-rv 

hal-le - 

lu-jah  ! 

1    1                 rl^z.  *.                         1    1                 r\-f2. 

■0- 

-0-     \     1     —. 

1  -0-~ — 

-!  H — '    ,  F*    j»     1-     -j-    •    0-^ 

1  -♦■  — 

: # 

— 0 .5— 

— 0- 

— • — 0- 

:£*■ 

^-b-2- ! F-£- 

1 

j  f  ?  1  h — 1 — 1 — L^^r 

• 
1 

F*  ' 
1    1 

1       ' 

E-t 

:fzzf=zfzz«zJ=E=^=^=I:zf=f=*=i^zEd=*=? 

r  1    l7  r  ■* 


s  # 


II 


-0-  -&-  -&- 


Lives  again  our  mighty  King, Glory  hal  -  Ie  -  lu  -  jah!  Death  has  lost  its  venom 'd  sting, Glory  hal-le-iu-jah  ! 

See!  the  stone  is  roll'd  a  way, Glory  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!      Jesus  lives!   O  joy-ous  dav!  Glo-r}'  hal-le  -  lu-jah  1 

He  hath  all  our  ransoms  paid,  Glory  hal  -  le   ■   lu-jah!  Full  atonement  He  hath  made, Glorv  hal-le  -  lu-jah  ! 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.  Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord   lay,       Fear  ye  not,  fear   not ; 
2.      Go,   quickly  tell    His    dis  -  ci  -    pies,       Fear  ye  not,   fear    not; 


Ye     seek  the  Christ  who  is 
He       go- eth  forth    in    -  to 
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ris  -  en     to-day,    Faithful  ones,  fear      not. 
Gal       -       i  -  lee,   Faithful  ones,  fear      not. 


Come,  see  the  place,     the     emp     -     ty  tomb  ; 
He     rose  tri-umph  -  ant       o'er        the  grave, 
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Come,  view  the  robe,  the     seal,    the      stone; 
And   now  He  lives,  might  -y        to         save; 


Ye     seek  the  Lord,       but   He       is     not  here, 
No  rock-bound  tomb  could  hold       Him  here, 
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CHORUS. 
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Look  !  faithful  ones,  nev  -  er   fear. 
Look  !  faithful  ones,  nev-er   fear. 
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Words  by  MINNIE  A.  GREINER. 
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i.    O       ho-  ly  morn!  O  happ)'  day!  When  Christ,  the  Lord,  awoke  From  His  long  sleep  within  the  tomb, 

2.  O      ho-  ly  morn!  O  glorious  day !  When  victor  o'er  His  foes,  Cloth'd  in    e  -  ter  -  nal     maj  -  es-t-v, 

3.  O      ho-  ly  morn!  O  blessed  day!  We  hail  thy  dawn  with  joy  ;     In      hon-or   of     our    ris-  en  King, 
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And  death's  strong  fetters  broke.  Where  is  thy  sting,  O  boasting  death  ?  Thy  vie-  to  -  ry,  O  grave? 
Our  Sav-iour  King  a  -  rose.  O  sin,  thy  hat  -  ed  chains  are  loos'd,  Thy  captives  are  set  free  ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  em  -  ploy.      All  blessing,  glo  -  ry,  might,  and  pow'r,  O  Lamb  of  God  di  -  vine, 
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Your  pow'r  has  been  destroy'd  by  Christ, Strong  to  redeem  and  save.  O    ho  -  ly  morn!....    O     hap-py 
No    long-er  in  vile  bondage  held, Christ's  servants  now  are  we. 
Who  hast  redeem'd  us  by  Thy  death,  For  ev-er-more  be  Thine  !  O  ho-ly  morn  ! 
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day  ! When  Christ, the  Lord, awoke  From  His  long  sleep  within  the  tomb,  And  death's  strong  fetters  broke. 

O     happy  day  ! 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


1.  Snowdrops, lift  your  tim-icl  heads,    All       the  earth  is  wak  -  ing  ! 

2.  List  -  en,  hi  -    ies,    Eas-ter  calls  !  Rise      in  pure    a  -  dorn  -  ing  ! 

3.  Wak  -  en,  sleeping  but  -  ter  -  flies,  Burst  your  nar-row  pris  -  on  ! 


Field  and  for -est  brown  and  dead, 
Meet     the  bless-ed  light  that  falls. 
Spread  your  golden  wings  and   rise, 
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In  -  to  life  is  break -ing  !  Snow  drop, rise  and  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  How  He  rose  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry 
With  the  Eas-ter  morn -ing!  Ring,  O  bells,  and  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  How  He  rose  the  Lord  of  glo-  ry 
For     the  Lord  is       ris    -    en  !   Spread  your  wings  and  tell  the    sto  -  ry,  How  He    rose  the    Lord    of     glo  -  ry 
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Hal-le-lu-jah, praise  the  Lord!  Hallelujah, praise  the  Lord!  Hal-le-lu-jah, praise  the  Lord!  For  ev-er 
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Words  by  Mrs.  J.  C.  R.  Dorr. 


Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
Duet. 
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i.     Ju  -  bi  -  la  -   te !      Ju  -    bi    -    la  -    te !  Christ    the    Lord    is      ris'n     to  -  day!       Hear  the  mighty 
2.   Wak-en,    ros  -  es,     from  your     slumber!    Lil  -  lies,  wake  to      greet  your  Lord  !     Hap-py  birds  in 
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cho  -  rus  swelling 
vildwood  arches, 
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O  -  ver  land  and 
Wake  to  sine  in 
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o  -  ver  sea  !     Riv    -   er         un  -  to        riv  -  er        call  -  ing, 
sweet  ac-cord  !    Lift       your     voic  -  es,        O      ye        ma  -  pies ! 


-0-0-0  0  &- 

-0    0    0-0-%- 


Solo 


Moun-tain    peak     to      dis-tant  lea! 
Sing     a    -    loud,    ye     state-ly  pines! 
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ris'n     to  -  day  !    Ju  -    bi 
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te  !  Christ  the  Lord     is     ris'n     to  -  da)'  ! 
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Words  by  Eliza  M.  Sherman. 


Cfye  £orb  Grose. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.   It     came  up-on    the    ear  -  ly  morn,  That  voice  so  sweet  and  clear  ;  Why  seek  the  liv-ing  'mong  the 

2.  He  suf-fer'd  death  for  ev  -  'ry  one,     He    suf-fer'din     our  stead;   But  now  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     is 

3.  O     an  -  gels,  we  would  join  the  song,  And  glo  -  ry,  glo   -  ry    sing,       In     tri-umph  to    our    ris-en 
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dead  ?  The  Sav-  iour  is    not  here  !  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n,"  the  angels  say, The  Lord  a-rose  this  Easter-day. 
won,  He's  ris  -  en   from  the  dead. 
Lord, Our  Saviour  and  our  King  ! 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
Duet — Slowly. 


Dictory,  Dtctory  Sing. 


Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
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1.  Oh, strange  is  the  scene  in     the    gar-den,       No  mor-tal     be-hold-eth    the  sight,  For  sleep  chains  the 

2.  The  winds  whisper  low  to     the  flow-ers,  And  mind  them  of  win-ter's  long  death  ;       But    how    in     the 

3.  The  lil  -  ies,  like    spir-its     in     glo  -  ry,  With  robes  pure  and  white  as  the  snow,  Bend  low  while  re- 

4.  For  e'en  while  the  star-light  was   dy-ing,       The  Sab-bath  of  Christ  had    be  -  gun  ;  Thro' heav-en    the 


m 


a 


i2& 


t= 


zsdii 


1 


i 


@ES 


±=£ 


^M=S=fji 


CHORUS.     With  Spirit. 
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grim  Ro-man  ward-en,    En-cir-cling  the  tomb  thro'  the  night.  Je  -  sus  hath  triumph'd, Jesus  is  King! 

sun-shine  and  showers  They  wake  with  the  springtime's  sweet  breath, 

hearsing     the  sto  -  ry     To    flow-ers  that    low  -  li  -  er     grow, 

glad  news    is  fly  -  ing,  Our  Christ  has  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    won. 
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Where,  O  Death,  is    thy     vaunt-ed    sting?       Je  -  sus  hath  tri-umph'd,   Je  -  sus    is     King!  Vic  -  to  -  ry, 
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to  -  ry  !  Je  -  sus  hath  tri-umph'd,  Je  -  sus    is  King  !  Vic  -  to  -  ry,     vie  -  to  -  ry 


sing ! 
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Words  by  Chas.  Wesley. 
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Music  by  Chas.  Zeuner. 
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I.  Christ.the  Lord, is  ris'n  to-day, Sons  of  men  and  angels  say: 
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your  joys  and  triumphs  high;  Sing, ye  liea\'ns, — and  earth, reply. 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, —  3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal  ;  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ; 

Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  ;  Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell  :  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 

Lo!   the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ;  Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise  ;  Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more.  Christ  hath  opened  Paradise.  Where's  thy  vic'try,  boasting  grave? 
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Words  by  WILLIAM    EDWARD   PENNEY. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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1.  Un-shak-en     by       the   flight  of     time   The  truth  still  groweth  more  sublime!    That  Je  -  sus  came     a 

2.  O,    birth-day   of         a     faitli   di  -  vine,  What  tender  mem'nes 'round  thee  twine  !  For-get  -  ting  not      the 

3.  With- in  each  heart,  on    Eas  -  ter     day,  Let    jov   and   grat  -  i  -  tude  hold  sway  ;   Be  -  hold  the  emp 

4.  O,    strong  founda  -  lion,  safe  and  sure,    Of  faith  that  ev  -  er    shall   en-dure  ! 
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world  to      save,  And    rose   in    triumph  from  the    grave  !  He  rose 

riv  -  en  tomb  Was  reach'd  thro'  Calva-ry's  deep  gloom! 
lomb,  and  cry,  "The  Lord  of  life  hath  gone  on  high!" 
more  shall  glow,    To      pu  -  ri  -  fy     the  world  be  -   low! 
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He  rose.  He  rose  ! 
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To  sing  His  praise in  yon-der    skies! He  rose  from  death to  set   us 

To  sing  His  praise  in  yonder  skies  !  He  rose  from  de.ith 
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free, And   make     us       1 1  is e  -  ter    -    nal  -  ly ! 

to       set         us    free,  And   make      us    His  e    -    ter    -     na'  -  ly  ! 
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GIo-  ry       be     to    the    Fa-ther,  and    to     the    Son,    and     to     the      Ho-  ly   Ghost  ;     As   it      was   in   the  be- 
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{EfyctnKsgitnng  anb  Praise 
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Full  Chorus— Animato. 
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A  -  wake  !  a  -  wake  !  a  -  wake  ! 

Small  notes  are  for  Cornet  or  Organ. 
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Words  and  Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


— 1 : 1 r 1 1 1 


j    A  -  wake  the  trumpet's  joy  -  ful  sound,        A- 
j  Let  all    the  earth    its    Lord  pro-claim,       Let 
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wake  the       trum      -      pet's     joy     -      -      ful      sound      In       praise  of      Him  whose 

wake  the  trum-pet's  joy  -  ful  sound.  A-wake  the  trumpet's  joyful  sound,  In  praise  of  Him,  In  praise  of  Him  whose 
all  the      earth  its      Lord  pro   -  claim     And     mag     -      -      ni  -  fy  His 

all     the  earth   its  Lord  pro-claim,  Let   all    the  earth  its  Lord  proclaim,  And  magni  -  fy,  And  mag-ni-fy    His 
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1.  A  -  bundant  fruit   so  rich    in    store,  The  Lord  hath  giv    -     en 

2.  With  peace  and  plen-ty  all     a  -  round,  May  we  in     char     -     i- 
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us   once  more  ;    For    gar-ners  fill'd  with  gold-en  grain,  We'll  raise  to      God  our 

ty      a- bound;  With  lib-'ral  hand  dis-pense  God's  store,  And  ask  the  Lord       for 
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gar     -      -     ners  fill'd 
For  gar-ners  fill'd 

with 

gold     -      -     en  grain, 
with  gold  -  en  grain, 

We'll  raise     to 

God      our 

glad     re - 

frain. 

With 

lib     -      -     'ral  hand 
With  lib  -  'ral  hand 

dis-p 

ense           God's  store, 
dis-pense  God's  store 

And   ask      the 

Lord      for 

more  and 
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more. 
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*  Second  verse  should  follow  first  D.  C.  without  Interlude. 
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Words  by  Marian  Fkoelic 
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j  Praise  shall  resound  from  the  hillside  and  valley,  And  float  on  the  wings  of  the  autumn's  chill  breeze  ;  ) 
'(     Herein    our  tem-ples  re-joic-ing  we    ral  -  ly,  And  join  in  thanksgiving  with  praise-laden  glees.        J 


mp 


tr 


9-fa'rr 0- 


-^='~- 


=F£ 


COPYRIGHT,  1E06,  BY   ASA   HULL. 


"0 0 07 


■0k  "=>  *0> 


praise  sfyall  Hcsounb. 


183 

.loco. 


Sva loco. 


s=* 


m 


JL—~2\ 


■5#-+- 


Ii>e_ 


ftiV  JU.  _g^.  j^ 


§! 


^ 


CHORUS.     Unison. 


:\*z 


m 


•— *- 


i 


(  Show-ers  came  down  fromheav'n  in  rippling  liquid  measure,  )    Gold  _  en  ]anc  _  eg      sh 
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sun;  And  rainbows  gleaming, In  heaven  beaming, The  land  to  plen-ty  won. 
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Full  is  the  harvest ;  the  vines  and  the  arbors 

Were  bent  with  the  weight  of  their  purple  and  gold  ; 

Laden  the  ships  that  sailed  forth  from  our  harbors 
With  stores  that  our  barns  and  our  bins  could  not  hold. 


Praise  and  thanksgiving,  O  Lord  of  creation, 

Yea,  praise  and  thanksgiving  be  Thine  without  end  ; 

Thine  is  the  hand  that  hath  honored  our  nation, 
On  Thee  will  our  people  foiever  depend. 
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praise  l?is  l?oly  Hame. 


Allegretto. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.   Un-to    the  God  of   the    seasons,  Let  Earth  her  tribute      raise: 
2.  Glo-ry  and  hon- or,  do- min-ion,  Be    un-to  Him  a     -    lone; 
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And    un  -  to    the  Lord  of  the 
For     He    is    the  Rul  -  er   of 
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har  -  vest,  We  would  of  -  fer  grateful  praise.  His  goodness  sends  the  ear  -  ly  rain,  And  gives  the  summer 
na-  tions,  And  the  n    -     ni-verse,  His  throne.  The  cat  -tie     on     a  thousand  hills  Are  fed    by  His    al- 
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sun       to    shine:  Its  warmth  matures  the  gold  -  en   grain,  Re-vives  the    earth,     and  cheers  the  vine, 
might  -  y    hand;   He  slakes  their  thirst  from  sparkling  rills,  And  laves  with  streams  the  thirst-y   land. 
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CHORVS— Moderate 
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Praise  Him, praise  Him,  praise  His  ho-ly  name,       Praise  Him, praise  Him, praise  His  holy  name, 
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Praise  Him, praise  Him, praise  His  ho-ly  name  !  Praise  Him, praise  Him, praise  His  holy  name,  His  holy 
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name ! Praise  His  ho     -      -      -     ly    name  ! 

Praise  His  holy  name,praise  His  holy  name  !  Praise  His  holy  name, praise  His  holy  name  ! 
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dfyere  is  3oy  in  fyeaven. 

Words  by  Reginald  Heber. 
ist  time,  Quartette.     Repeat  Full  Chorus.     .  .  SI 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Tenney. 
Solo. 
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1.  There  was  joy  in  heav'n!  There  was  joy  in  heav'n!  There  was  joy,  there  was  joy  in  heav'n  ! 

2.  There  was  joy  in  heav'n!  There  was  joy  in  heav'n!  There  was  joy,  there  was  joy  in  heav'n  ! 

3.  There  is    joy  in  heav'n!  There  is  joy   in  heav'n!  There  is  joy,  there  is  joy    in   heav'n! 


When  tli is  good-ly 
When  of  love  the 
When  the  sheep  that 
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world  to  frame  The  Lord  of  might  and    mer  -  cy  came;  Shouts  of    joy  were  heard  on  high,  And    the  stars  sang 

mid-night  beam  Dawn'd  on  the  tow'rof  Beth  -  le  -  hem  ;  And    a-  long  the    echoing  hill  Angels  sung — "On 

went    a  =  stray  Return  in     love    to      wis-dom's  way;  When  the  soul,  by  grace  sub-dued,  Sobs    its  pray'r  of 
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CHORUS — -for  1st  and  2d  verses. 
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from    the  sky.     )  "  Glo     -       -       ry !         Glo      -       -       ry 

earth  good  will."   - 

grat    -    i  -  tilde.     )  "  Glo-ry   be    to    God  !  Glo  -  ry   be    to    God  ! 


Glo  -  ry  be      to    God,    to     God    on     high 
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Glo  -  ry  !   glo  -  ry  !    glo  -   ry  !        Glo  -  ry     to  God  on  high  !  "    Then  there  is  joy,  there  is    joy      in  heav'n  ! 
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Then  there  is  joy,  there  is  joy  in  heav'n!  Then  there  is  joy, there  is  joy  in  heav'n!  When  the  sheep  that  stray  Have  re- 
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turn'd  to    wisdom's  way.      Glo  -  ry    to  God  !  there  is  joy    in  heav'n  !  Glo  -  ry  to  God  !  there  is    joy    in  heav'n  ! 
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Praise  tfyc  £or& 


Full  Chorus— Allegretto. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


i.  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord in    the  beau     -      -      ty     of 

2.  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord!  Praise  the  Lord in     a  new and    a 

Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord, 
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Praise  the  Lord, 
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ness  ;  P"aise  Him  with the  lute  and  harp, Praise  Hiin 

song;  Praise  Him    for His  might-)'     acts,- Praise  Him 

Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord, 
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Quartette— Moderate 
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in    the  voice  of  mel  -  o  -    dy. 
in    the  sound  of  har-mo  -  nv. 
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For  His  mer-cy    en  -  dur  -  eth,  en  -  dur-eth    for  -  ev  -  er,   For  His 
For  His  mer  -  cy    en  -  dur-  eth,  etc. 
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dur  -  eth    for    -    ev  -  er,  For  His  mer-  cy    en    -    dur  -  eth,  en  -  dur  -  eth      for  -  ev  -  er. 
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fyosanna  in  tfyc  l?tgfiest. 


Moderate*. 


Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


2j£ 


f-3" 


1.  What  are    those  soul  -  re  -  viv  -  ing  strains  Which  ech  -  o  thus  from  Sa-lem's  plains?  What  an-thems 

2.  Lo  !  'tis       a      youth-ful  cho  -  rus  sings    Ho  -  san  -  na     to       the  King   of  kings;    Nor  these   a- 

3.  Mes-si  -  ah's  name  shall  joy  im  -  part     A-  like     to     Jew    and  Gen  -  tile  heart ;     He   bled    for 

4.  Pro-claim    ho-  san-nas  loud  and  clear:  See  Da  -  vid's  Son  and  Lord  ap  -  pear  !    All  praise  on 
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loud  and  loud-er  still,    So    sweet-ly  sound  from  Zi  -  on's  hill  ? 

lone  their  voice  shall  raise,  For  we  will  join    this    song  of  praise. 

me,     He  bled  for  you,  And  we    will   sing     ho  -  san  -  na     too. 

earth     to    Him   be  giv'n,  And  glo  -  ry  shout  thro' high-est  heav'n. 


-P, 


?  :: 


(1 


z\±zE 


m 


Ho-  san-na   in    the  high-est,  Ho- 
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san  -  na      in      the  high-  est,     Bless-ed    is      He    that  com  -  eth    in      the       name  of      the  Lord, 
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is      He    that  com  -  eth    in       the  name    of     the    Lord,  Ho-san    -    na, 
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A  llegretto. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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Bless  -  ed    is    He  that  com-eth     in     the  name    of       the  Lord !     Bless-ed,     bless-ed,     bless -edl.. 
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Bless-ed  is   He  that  com-eth     in     the  name     of       the  Lord !   Ho- san       -        na!    ho  -  san      -      na 
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Second  time  ppy  or  by  a  Quartette  in  adjoining  room. 


i=± 


=P 


san 
name 


of         the     Lord  ! 


Ho    -    san     - 
Ho    -    san  -  na 


~r 
I 

na, 


-j2z 


ho 

the 


san  -  na,       ho  -  san  -  na       in        the     high 
hieh  -    est  I 


est! 


fe 


j£: r- 


fr 


-\—\ — r 

COPYRIGHT,    1887,    BY  ASA   HULL. 


f — r — 1 — r 


Sr 


Blesscb  is  r?e  t\}at  Cornet^. 


193 


ff  Full  Chorus — Both  times. 


I         ,  1  .         /  /     f  ull  chorus— Both,  times. 
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Ho  -  san     -     na,    ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san-na    in    the  high  -  est !      Bless-ed   is  He    that  com-eth  in   the 

Ho  -   san  -  na       in       the       high  -  est  ! 

m       m       m       m       m  m      0      m      m  •         ^  '         h     h     I  '       I       J      J        I        I 

-f« — rf- P F P — rfi » » — r* P P P — ng P « « — « — « » — rP P 0 m- 


T=f 


m 


\ — r~ t~ )- 


-v-v- 


r\    k      i 

1       i 

l    -I 

I      I"" 

"I          I     Is  is  I     I 

i    i 

fi^3 

5r 

-1 1 

-0 — 0  ■ 

Tj         *"= 

:P     3  • 

1^    .     NJ       t  —  * • • * 4 

J— J- 

■ 

name 
1 

i 

oi 

— p- 
•  r- 

"       the 

N- 

1 — 

t 
Lord!  E 

1 

nsh 

-# — « — 
less-ed, 

bless-ed,    bless  -  ed  '. 

■#-     ■#-                   ^ 

t=fe-g       g   '■" 

Bless-ed   is  He  that 

^ r    P       F— F     F       F^ 

^Ti~^-\ — 1 1 1 

corn-eth 

r* * 

-to — to- 

3_j 

in     the 

F * 1 

-ji ]s 

^f=±= 

— * 

-r 

— — * — 
1 

±=fc 

f— P" 

-F F-"- 

1 — h — 

T=T 

^— ■£-!--  - 1 1 1 1 1 

r    *•  r — p- m* — p 

-F F — 

1 1- 

| 1 

i 

u 

i     i 

i        r    u  u  r    r 

n    i 

1 

N 

! 

1 

1 

A 

5                       1 

« 

/d             1 

nTV         J 

—J 

r — J — i 

M    " 

— j — 

0 

1 — * — 

,_  rW 

name 
r^r-, & 

— 0— 

of 

— »— 

the  I 

— 0 — 

*>    • 
.ord! 

{2      ' 

Ho  - 

1 

san 
Bless  ■ 
I 

F1 

— F — 

ed 

N 
* 

-F— 
is 

— F— 
1 

na ! 
He 

% 

F — ' 

1 

Ho 

that 
% 

F 

1 

-  san 
com 

J 

F — 

1 

eth 
J 

F — 

1 

na  ! 
in 

F ' 

1 

ho    ■ 
the 

4- 

san 
name 

I — f 

1 

of 

0     ' 

1 7- 

— F 

the 

0 

j — 

— I 1 

1 

na  ! 
Lord  ! 

1 

^¥  F- 

— #— 

'-^- 

-i = — ag— 

-t= 

=& 

=S 

1— 

-4= 

1= 

1= 

=t 

|— 

— <5> — 

#— — 

— # — 
— 1 

^N 

7            \— 

L- 

— b — 

4^- 

' 

□ 

-'- 

I*1 

•  i 

S 

194 


peace,  be  Still. 


Words  by  M.  A.  Baker. 

n   -          ^               s  vN 

F±=t— h 

-  ,N   r>    n  .  i 

-N- 

Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 

1     1    I     M  ^— P — p—f^-m— 4- 

fp  i  *  f=i  -2  — M 

^^i_-  s_ 

*— 2    j=j 

— « — 
— # — 

_|~J     UU       J       «(       J 1 J    _ 

1.  Mas-ter,   the    tem-pest    is     rag-  ing,  The  bil-lows  are    toss-ing     high;      The  sky     is     o'er-shad-ovv'd  with 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an-guish  of    spir  -  it       I     bow    in     my  grief    to  -  day  ;       The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are 

■0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-  +*.*.*.         fs 


:E: 


?-y    r — ri i      I      ]  t=q 

.         I ■ — l U 1 1 1 i 1 1 


-N— N- 


-P — N- 
3t 


2±S=£# 


-#■-*■-*-      f      r      f    -0- 

V     'J     V 

blackness,  No  shel-ter    or  help     is      nigh;     "  Carest  Thou  not  that  we  per-ish  ?"  How  canst  Thou  lie  a  -sleep, 
troubled,  Oh,  wak-en  and  save,  I       pray  ;        Torrents  of  sin  and  of     an-guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sinking     soul  ; 

JVa      ^0.  •  -----  ^ 


•n — y — ^0-^-0 — • 


-t — 3 ' — ' 

* 1 — * 


-M- 


CHORUS. 


M= 


-A— N—N— h — N- 


W-i-i- 

When  each  moment  so    mad-ly      is  threat'ning  A  grave  in    the    an-gry    deep?  The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o- 
And   I      per-ish!     I     per  -  ish!  dear  Mas-ter,    O    hast -en     to  take  con  -  trol. 

N    0  ■»■#■     ■*-*■»• 


z — *— » — * — * 


■V — v 


£ 


■0 1 1 


E 


fcfr 


a 


By  per)nission  of  Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer,  oivner  of  copyright. 


f      f      f  -f—f- 

■jfzzw^w~0—  W— *- 


F    •    •    i^    / 


peace,  be  Still. 


195 


i 


Crcs. 


-N— N— N—K 


=&=»: 


torm-toss'd  sea, Or  demons  or  men, or  whatever  it  b< 


■*■-#■■#.* 


^ 


bey  my  will,  Peace,    be     still!..  Whether  the  wrath  of  the  storm-toss'd  sea,  Or  demons  or  men,  or  whatever  it  be, 
Peace.be  still  !     Peace,be  still  I 

-—,12* 


-0 — # 


-*-«-#- 


#-^t~#- 


P=f-N~- 

1-vP 


-/«— *- 


iE=te=pzrte=p=fc 


^    >    >    >    s    ^ 


-S-r-N— >.— N — N— N— N- 

—I  J 1 1 1 1 1 1  — 


=§? 


-I is  1  '  I^T-J>-h   is   E-fc- 


-« — * — » — ' — 


NT  I 

4,       ah 


N     N 


-  H ^ # ., 


No    waters  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies  The  Master  of  ocean, and  earth, and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweetly  o- 

■p-       -0-       -0-    -0-       -0-        a      m      a      m         ^    a        -»•-*■-*■  r     -0-       -0-    -0-    -0-    -0- 

1       —T^\f-%-%-%=^k=-V  [=£ 


■*.     M.   JL 


-m—jft- 


-;_- 


0 — p_|i_b=|i= 


V- 


-V= V- 


-V—W—H- 


V— </— V— '</ f/-V- 


/     •     V     V 


m     | 


p   Slower. 


PP 


sH 


i— —  —\ Pn — I 0- 
— H~* 1 * L- 1-7 

-0-  -0-       -0-  • 


-•_ — *— .-LS- 
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The  elements  sweetly  rest  ; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirror'd, 
And  heaven's  within  my  breast  ; 
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Leave  me  alone  no  more, 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor, 

And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 
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2  From  Thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes  ; 
While  Thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 
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Here  Thy  pard'ning  grace  is  known  ; 
Here  we  learn  Thy  righteous  ways, 
Taste  Thy  love,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 
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Come,  O 

Come,  come,   come,      O 
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come! Swing-  ing,  ring    -    ing.        Call  •  ing  thoughts  from  the 

come,    O        come !       Swinging,  swinging,     ring-ing,    ring-ing, 
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Clear  and  sweet  as   an       an  -  gel     sing-ing,     Peal  the  bells     of     the     Sab-bath-day. 
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Ring  on,  sweet    bells, 

Beau-ti  -  ful   bells  of  the  Sab-bath-day  ! 
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Ring  on, sweet  bells, ring  on  1 
Ring  on,  sweet  bells, 
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Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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1.  There      is       a    voice  up  -  on    the  wind,  A    voice  that  comes  from  far,       A     voice  from  where  the  distant 

2.  The     orb     of    night  is       go  -  ing  down,  The  crescent  hastes  to       set  ;     For  where  the    A  -  rab   pro-phet 

3.  A  -  long    Su  -  ma  -  tra's    trop  -  ic  shores  And  Ja- va's    u-  pas      vale,     The    hea-then  strains  his  eye    to 
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groves  And  perfumed  breezes    are. 
ruled,  The  men  of    God  have  met. 
catch  The  mis-sion  -  a  -  ry     sail. 


'Tis  not  the  song  of  tri-umph,nor  The  scream  of  hea  -  then  rage  ; 
The  Per-sian  Moo-lah  seeks  for  light,  The  Tar-  tar  waits  to  know 
The    i  -  dol-gods  that  long  have  ruled,  Are  burned  in  Bor  -  ne 


o ; 
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But   'tis     a      cry    for     gos -pel  light, The    ech  -  o      of     the     age. 

If  Christ's  command  has  been  repealed,"  Go,  preach  my  gospel,  go." 

And  there  the  voice  from  heav'n  proclaims,  "Go,  preach  my  gospel,  go." 


Go  preach, 


preach, 


Go, 


go   preach, 


go   preach, 
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preach  my    gos  -  pel,      go,         Ring     out,  ring    out     the  Lord's  command,  "Go,  preach  my  gospel,       go. 
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4  The  Karen  from  his  rocky  hills, 

And  natives  of  Japan, 
Unite  their  voices  with  the  sound, 

That  comes  from  Hindostan. 
They  call  on  us  in  words  direct, 

Or  in  their  rites  of  woe, 
Obey,  ye  saints,  your  Lord's  command,- 

"  Go,  preach  my  gospel,  go." 


From  many  a  river's  templed  bank, 

Where  pagans  bend  the  knee, 
From  continental  villages, 

And  islands  of  the  sea, 
Each  ship  that  floats  upon  the  wave, 

And  all  the  winds  that  blow, 
Ring  out  to  us  the  Lord's  command,- 

"Go,  preach  my  gospel,  go." 


Remember  HTc. 
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Music  and  Chorus  by  Asa  Hull. 
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A-las !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ?  Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
-Help  me, dear  Saviour,  Thee  to  own,  And  ever  faithful  be;  And  when  Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne,  Dear  Lord, remember  me. 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,     4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ?  And  shut  his  glory  in,                                   While  His  dear  cross  appears  ; 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown!  When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died       Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  love  beyond  degree.  For  man,  the  creature's,  sin.                     And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
In  March  time.        \  \ 


{£!]<>  King's  Ct6t>artce. 


Music  by  G.  FROELICH. 
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1.  Strike  the  cymbal     of     sal   -  va  -  tion,  Make  the    wel  -    kin     ring; 

2.  Once  in     hum-ble  garb  and  lone  -  ly     Came  He    o'er      the     way  ; 

3.  Clear  the  way, the  King  ad  -  van  -  ces,    Make  the  high  -  way  straight 
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a  -  loud  with  ex  -  ul- 
in  pow-er  rides  the 
al    grace  is     in     His 
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tion    To  the  Lord  our  King.     Lo  !  His  chariot  rides  in    spen-dor.  And  His  roy  -  al      train 
ly,     'Tis  the  Vic  -  tor's  day  ;    And  the  ban-ner  that   He   plant-ed   Once  on    Cal    -  va 
-  es     And  at  -  tends  His  state  ;  Join  we    in    the  glad  pro  -  ces  -  sion  With  our  King  be  • 


■  ry. 
fore, 


Songs  of  tri-umph  loud-ly  ren  -  der 
To  the  world  redemption  grant -ed, 
En  -  ter     on     our  great  pos-ses  -  sion, 
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In  a  might  -  y 
Gave  it  lib  -  er 
Glo  -  ry     ev    -    er 


1       ^  I 
strain.    Strike, strike, strike  the  cym 

ty. 
more.  Strike,  strike, 
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Strike  strike, strike  a-gain,  Shout  a-loud  with  ex  -  ul-ta-tion  your  ac-claim  ;     Lo!    His  chariot  rides  in 
Strike, strike, 
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splen-dor,  And  His  roy  -    al     train     Songs  of   tri-umph  loud-ly    ren  -  der,    In    a     might -y    strain  ! 
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tEfye  Sorb's  Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name  ; 

Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven  ; 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  dai-ly  |  bread  ; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  those  who  |  tres  -  pass  a-  |  gainst  —  |  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil  ; 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  |  ever  and  |  ever.    '  A-  |  men. 
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Singing  Songs  of  (Blabncss. 

Words  and  Music  by  HARRY  SANDERS. 
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i.    Sing-ing  songs  of     glad 

2.  May  His  bless-ed     pres 

3.  On    our  way    re  -  joic 
mf 


-  ness  To  our    Sav  -  iour  dear  ; 
ence  With  us  now    be  felt  ; 

-  ing,    Sing-ing    as      we         go, 
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Let    no  thought  of    sad     - 
May  His  Spir- it's      in     - 
We    will   nev  -  er      fal 


ness 

fluence 

ter. 


Ev 
Ev 

We  will    fear     no 


er      en  -  ter         here ; 
ry     cold    heart     melt  ; 
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Now  we  come  to        praise Him,  And  His  bless-  ing  seek  ; 

May  His  lov  -  ing       fav  or      Now  up -on        us  rest; 

Je  -  sus     is     our       Proph     -     ■■  et,     And  our  dear  -  est  Friend  ; 


f  '  I  "  mf  I 

Songs  of    joy    we     raise Him,   Of    His  good-ness    speak.  Sin 

May  our  faith  ne'er  wav     -     -  er,      Trust  Him  and  be       blest. 

And  we  hope  to      see Him    At    our  jour- ney's    end.  Sing-ing  songs 
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ness  To  our  Sav-iour  dear  ;     Let 


no     thought      of.  .  .     sad 
Let  no  thought,         let  no  thought  of 


ness   Ev  -  er     en  -  ter    here  ! 
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Words  by  REGINALD  HEBER,  D.D 
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I?oIy,  Sorb  (Bob  Ctlmtgfyty. 

Music  by  Rev.  JOHN    B.   DYKES 
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1.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,      Ho  -  ly  !      Lord  God  Al-might-y  !       Ear-ly  in  the    morn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,     Ho-ly!     all  the  saints  adore  Thee, Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,     Ho  -  ly  !     Lord  God  Al-might-y  !  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth, and  sky, and  sea; 
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Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly!  Mer-ci-ful  and  Might-y  !  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  Blessed  Trin-i  -  ty  ! 
Cher-u-bim  and  Sera-phim  falling  down  before  Thee, Which  wert, and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,    Ho-  lv  !    Mer-ci-ful  and  Might-y  !       God  in  Three  Per-sons,  Blessed  Trin-i-  ty  ! 
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Cfytlbfyoob's  Days. 


Words  by  MARIAN   FROELICH 

-- N s— N 


Music  by  G.   FROELICH. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord    for  childhood's  days, Praise  the  Lord  !  Dawning  life's  sweet, golden   haze, Praise  the  Lord! 

2.  Praise   the  Lord    for  childhood's  days,  Praise  the  Lord  1  When  life's  fountain  sparkling  plays,  Praise  the  Lord! 

3.  Praise  the  Lord    for  childhood's  days,  Praise  the  Lord  !  Guide  of  youth,  lead  Thou  our  ways, Praise  the  Lord! 
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Gently  glows  the  waking  light, Purple, crimson. dazzling  bright,  Far  the  hours  from  darksome  night:  Praise  the  Lord! 
Pure  the  wa- ters,  crystal,  clear,  In  -  no-cence  and  God  is  near,  Life  is  full  of  joy  and  cheer, Praise  the  Lord! 
Full-orbed  day, with  toil  and  heat, Onward  hastes  on  pinions  fleet,  But  all  time  with  Him  is  sweet. Praise  the  LordT 
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Praise  the  Lord for  childhood' 

Praise  the  Lord 


for  childhood's  days, 
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Ev  -  er  springs  the  children's  grate-fill     praise 
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Praise  the  Lord for  childhood's  days Like    a     fountain's  crys- tal     sprays! 

Praise   the  Lord  for  childhood's  days,  O  praise  ihe  Lord  ! 
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Words  by  E.    PERRONET. 


dorortatton. 


Music  by  O.  HOLDEX. 
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1.  All    hail    the  povv'r  of     Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an- gels  prostrate   fall  ;      Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Ye    cho-sen  seed  of      Is -rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,       Hail  Ilim  who  saves  you  by    His  grace, 


P3& 

2— A-i_. 


*=fc^ 


5=E 


:t_F 


(2 


*#*** 


s 


«- 


ElE 


— * — #- 


s 


H=:«fcafc 


PS: 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

I 


all  !     Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all!     Hail  Him  who  saves  you    Bv  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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all! 
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3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget, 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go, spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown   Him  Lord  of  all  ! 


4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 


5  Oh, that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall  ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
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Music  by  Asa  Mull. 
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1.  Keep  me,     Father,       safr  - ly     keep  me,   Nev  -  er       let     my     foot  -  steps  stray  , 

2.  Keep  me,     Father,       safe  -  ly     keep  me,   Till      in     heav'n  I      wake  a   -    bove  ;     Make  me    pure  and 
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fount  e  -  ter-  nal,  There  my  doubts  and  fears    al   -  lay. 
good  and  ho  -  ly,    Spot-less  make    me.,  like    the    dove. 
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Keep     me,      Father,       safe    -     ly    keep 
Keep     me,     Father,       safe    -    ly    keep 
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all    dan  -  gers  on     the    way,  While  1  tread  the  pathway    rugged, Climb  the  hills  to  last-ing 
the    toil     of      life      is     o'er,     Till  the  an  -  gels  home  shall  bear  me,  Safely  to    the  heav'nly 
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While     I  tread  the  path-way  rug-ged, Climb  the  hills  to  lasting  day,  Climb  the  hills  to  last-ing  day. 
Till     the  an -gels  home  shall  bear  me  Safe-ly    to     the  heav'nly  shore, Safe-ly  to     the  heav'nly  shore. 
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Words  by  W.  Cowper. 


XtTcmoctfy 
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1.  Oh,    for     a      clos  -  er  walk  with  God,    A     calm  and  heav'nly     frame —        A     light  to  shine  up- 

2.  Where  is     the  bless-ed-ness     I  knew   When  first  I     saw   the      Lord  ?       Where  is     the  soul  -  re- 
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the    road    That    lea-ds  me     to         the 
•  ing  view     Of        Je  -  sus  and      His 
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What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still  ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 

4- 
Return,  O  Holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn. 
And  drove  Thee  from  mv  breast. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froeuch 


(Slory  in  tfye  X^ig^cst ! 


Music  by  G.  Froelsch. 


p  r    v  '    y    ~  »  f     ff  I     *t  tT  t  VVj'ff 

Hark!  mysterious  thro*  the  night,  Glory  in  the  highest!  Floodingearth  with  music  bright!  Glory  in  the  high-est! 

How  it  rolls  from  star  to  star,     Glory  in  the  high-est!  Thro'  Cre-a-tion  near  and  far,  Glo-ry  in  the  high-ect! 

Still 'tis  sung  around  the  throne,  Glory  in  the  high-est!  Dearest  song  to  mortals  known, Glory  in  the  high-»^t! 

ff_    4L*.    m       +.-   p..      p  ff.     m   *     -      -.%. 


Joy  to  earth,  ye  sons  ot  men,  Glo-ry  in  the 

Bear,  ye  breezes,  on  your  wings,  Glory  in  the 

Bond  of  heaven's  e-  ter-nal  peace, Glory  in   the 

mf+-         .      m        .         _•#■*■*      -f- 
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;h-est ! 
h-est) 
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Hail  to  lit-  tie  Beth-le-hem,  Glo-ry  in  the  high-estl 
E  -  ven  ocean's  thunder  sings  Glory  in  the  high-est! 
Nev-er  will  its   ech  -  o  cease,  Glory  in  the  high-est! 
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He  the  King  of  heav'n  above,  Glory  in  the  high-est!     Man-i-fests  His  matchless  love,Glory  in  the    high 
Streams  and  fountains  join  the  song,Glory  in  the  highest  1     Ri  -val  thus  the  heav'nly  throng, Glory  in  the  high- 
While  we  live  our  songs  shall  be  Glory  in  the  highest!  And  thro' all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Glo-ry  in  the   high 


est! 
est! 
est! 
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CHORUS.    Animated. 
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Glo-ry!  sing  it      a-gain,  Glo-ry   in   the  high-est !    Child   of     Beth  -  le-hem,    Glo-ry    in    the  high-est  I 
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Child  of  the  manger,  low    -     ly,  Infant  Re-deem-er,  ho     -     ly,        Thine  is  the  praise,  Glad  Christmas  lays, 

of      the  man  -  ger,  low  -  ly,      In         -         fant      Re-deem-er,   ho  -  ly, 


Child 
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Glo  -  ry     in    the  high  -  est !      Thine  is    the  praise,  Glad  Christmas  lays,     Glo  -  ry    in     the  high  -  est ! 
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niarcfyirtg  to  tfyc  €artb  (Xbove. 


Words  by  Mrs.  W.  W.  Savage. 
Sopranos  and  Altos  in  Unison 


3 


Music  by  J.  H.  FILLMORE. 

N t ^_.  J, 
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1.  We  are  march-ing     to       a        land    a-bove,   Beau-ti  -  ful   land  a-bove,  beau-ti  -  ful  land  a-bove; 

2.  We  are  march-ing  t'ward  the     cit  -  y    fair,      Beau-ti -ful     cit  -  v    fair,    beau-ti -ful    cit  -  y    fair; 

3.  We  are  march-ing    to      the    home  of  God,     Beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God,  beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God  ; 
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land  where  dwells  e  -  ter 
an  -  gel  an  -  thems  fill 
uide-book      is  His         ho  • 


nal     love,       The       beau-ti  -  ful    land 
the     air,  The       beau-ti  -  ful     cit 

l.y     word,       The       beau-ti  -  ful    word 
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of 


bove. 
fair. 
God. 
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Boys,  or  Basses  and  Tenors. 
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And  we  sing     a       glad,  tri-umphant  song,  Marching  a  -long,  marching  a  -  long,  marching  a  -  long  ; 
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While  our  glorious  Captain  leads  us  on,  Marching  a-long,  marching  a  -  long,  marching  a  -  long. 


iir 


We  are  march-ing  to  the  land  a-bove,  Beau-ti  -  ful  land  a-bove,  beau-ti  -  ful  landa-bove; 
We  are  march-ing  t'ward  the  cit  -  y  fair,  Beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -y  fair,  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  fair; 
We   are   march-ing     to      the-    home  of  God,    Beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God,  beau-ti  -  ful    home  of  God  ; 
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To        a     land  where  dwells  e  -    ter  -  nal    love,    Beau-ti  -  ful    land    a  -  bove,    land      a  -    bove. 
Where  the    an  -  gel      an  -  thems  fill       the     air,      Beau-ti  -  ful     cit  -   y     fair,       cit    -    y       fair. 
And    our   guide-book  is      His       ho  -    ly    word,   Beau-ti  -  ful    word  of    God,     word    of      God. 
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Words  by  R.  E. 


i^g: 


DeReef. 


!7art>cst=£tbe. 


Music  by  R. 


DeReef. 
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1.  Harvest-tide  has  come  a-gain, While  autumn's  col  -  ors 

2.  Harvest-tide  has  come  a-gain,  With  rip  -  en'd  fruit  and 

3.  Harvest-tide  has  come  a-gain,  The  Spir- it's  voice     [ 
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glow, 

grain  ; 

hear, 
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Full    of  cheer,  gath-er'd  here, 
Summer's  seed     soon  will  feed 
As      ye     sow,     ye    shall  reap, 
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Fer  -  vent  spir-  its 
Win-ter's  stores  a 
Reap  from  year  to 


flow  ; 
gain 
year  ; 
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Sing  with  joy     the  gladsome  strain,  And  swell  the  hymn  of     praise  ; 
Thus    we  come  from  year  to  year      To    thank  Thee  ev  -  er  -  more 
Grant  that  we       a     hun -dred-fold  May  reap 


^= 
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ee  ev  -  er  -  more 
that  great    day, 
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CHORUS. 
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Let   all     re  -  joice  with  heart  and  voice,  And  joy-ful    an  -  thems  raise. 
For  blessings  new,  that  as     the   dew,    Fall  from  Thy  boundless  store. 
With  Thee  a  -  bide    at     har- vest-tide,  Thy  praise  to  sing   for      aye. 


Har   -    vest  -    tide       has 
Harvest-tide  has  come  again  While 
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come,  has  come  a  -   gain,       Sing,    and    re-joice   with       joy,    ye     sons   of 
au-tumn's  col  -  ors   glow;        Sing,oh,sing,re-joice  with  joy,  with  joy,  ye    sons     of 
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As  ye  sow, thus 
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sow,     ye  shall  reap  at  har-vest-tide  ;  And  seed  well  sown  is  quickly  grown,  With  Thee,0  Lord, to  guide, 
shall  ye  :eap,  When  comes  the  harvest-tide  ; 
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Words  by  John  Fawcett. 
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Arranged  from  Nageli. 
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I.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love;  The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  that  above. 
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2  Before  our  Father's  throne  3  We  share  our  mutual  woes  ;    4  When  we  asunder  part, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ;  Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ;          It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 

Our  fears, our  hopes, our  aims  are  one,  And  often  for  each  other  flows      But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares.  The  sympathizing  tear.                  And  hope  to  meet  again. 
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Words  by  Wm.  Edw.  Penney. 
Solo. 
"  -rbns — ^ b N ^r— N- 


<$ivc  Cfycmks  Co=bay 


Full  Chorus. 


Solo, 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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i.    For     the  hand  that  blesseth     ev  -  er,  Give  thanks  to  -  day  ; 

2.  Youth  and   in  -  no-cence  re-joic-ing,  Give  thanks  to  -  da)'  ; 

3.  Let     the    bells  in     ev  -  'rv    stee-ple,  Give  thanks  to  -  da}' ; 


■M 
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For  the   love  that  changeth  nev- er, 

Age  its  grate-ful    an-them  voic-ing 

Let  all  na-tions, tongues  and  people, 
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Full  Chorus. 


Semi-Chorus. 
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Give  thanks  to 
Give  thanks  to 
Give  thanks  to 


■  day, 
day. 
dav. 


Let  the  earth  break  forth  in  singing,  Notes  of  joy  to  heav'n  go  winging, 
Joy  from  countless  hearts  is  welling,  Songs  of  grat  -  i  -  tude  are  swell-ing, 
From  the  past  fresh  courage  bor-row  For     the    du  -  ties   of     the  raor-  row, 


In   all  hearts  His  praise  be  ringing. Give  thanks  to-day. 
'      Of  His  love  and  kindness  telling.    Give  thanks  to-dav. 


§& 


Trusting  Him  in 


joy 


£t 


sor-row.  Give  thanks  to-dav 


W 
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Give  thanks  to-day, Give  thanks  to 

Give  thanks  to-day, 
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Give  thanks  to-day, 
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da}', Give  thanks  to-day. 
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Give  thanks  to  God, 
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Words  by  Dr.  MUHLENBURG. 
With  Energy.  ^       ^ 


(Sroe  tEfyanks,  all  ye  people. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 

Ii       I       i       I         Fine. 


1.  Give  thanks,  all   ye  people, give  thanks  to  the  Lord,  Al-le 

2.  For  the  sunshine  and  rainfall, en  -  rich-ing   a  -  gain     Our 

3.  Our 


lu-ias  of  freedom  with  joyful  ac-cord  ; 
a-cres  in  myriads  with  treasures  of  grain  ; 
uilt  and  transgression  remember  no  more;  Peace, Lord!  righteous  Peace, as  Thy  gifts  we  adore. 


»l 


4~»: 


r-|2- 


^_«_ 


-H=— 


II 


I 


up    i       y     p    i   j     '  i        ^ — o    '     '  i 

Cho.   Give  thanks,  all  ye  people, give  thanks  to  the  Lord,  Al-le  -  lu-ias  of  freedom  with  joyful  ac-cord. 

mb,  D.  C.  for  Cho- 
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Let  the  East  and  the  West, North  and  South  roll  along, Sea, mountain, and  prairie, one  thanksgiving  song. 
Let  the  Earth  still  unfolding  her  manifold  wealth,  For  the  Skies  beaming  vigor,  the  Winds  breathing  health. 
And  the  Banner  of    U-nion,  re     -     stor'd  by  Thy  Hand, Be  the  Banner  of  Freedom  o'er  all    in  the  Land. 
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Words  by  GEORGE   D.   EMERSON 


Hytrin  of  Cfyanksgitnng. 
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1.  Thanks  be     to    God     for   His  won 

2.  Thanks  for  the  gift      of     Thy   on    ■ 

3.  Praise  His  great  name  !  let  the    11a  - 


Music  by  HARRY   SANDERS. 
h rV-r-J h k 
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der  -  ful 

ly     dear 
tions  a  - 

S 

A. 


love  ! 
Son  ! 
dore. 


Praise  ye  His  name  for  the  gift  from  a  - 
Thanks  for  His  goodness  life's  jour-ney  to 
Sav  -  iour,  Re-deem  -  er,    and  God     ev  -  er  - 
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bove  ! 
run  ! 
more  ! 
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An  -  thems  of  glad  -  ness  peal  forth  on  the  breeze, 
Thanks  for  the  sum-mers  and  win  -  ters  be  -  tvveen  ! 
Throned  with  the  an  -  gels  and  bless  -  ed     a  -    bove, 

*_  r0.- 


Ech  -  o  His  great-ness  o'er  land  and  o'er  seas! 
Thanks  for  the  au  -  tumn  and  spring  ev-er  green 
Praise  Him,  O  earth,  for    His  won -der -ful    love! 
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Praise  Him,  ye  sons  of  the 
Thanks  for  the  air,  and  for 
Praise   Him,  ye  great-est    and 


t 

bless  -  ed  and  good 
wind,  and  for  sky! 
small  -  est     of      all  ! 


Prai-se  Him,  ye  mountains,  and  val  -  leys,  and  flood  ! 
Thanks  for  the  sun,  and  for  stars  up  on  high  ! 
Praise  Him,  ye    kin  -  dred,  that  rise     from  the      fall  ! 
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Praise  Him,  ye    daughters  and  chil  -  dren  of    men!     Praise  Him  from  hill-top,  from  for 
Thanks  for  the  moon,  and  for    day,     and   for  night  !   Thanks, too,  for   dew,  and  for    rain, 
Praise  Him,  ye    chil  -  dren  of    weak-ness  and  death!    Praise  Him!  O  praise  Him,  all  ye 
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est  and  glen  ! 
and  for  light  ! 
that  have  breath  ! 


-V— 


IF= 


P 


o 


Words  by  WILLIAM   EDWARD  PENNEY. 


Hattortal  dfyartksgttnng. 


Music  by  HARRY  SANDERS. 


:^=r 


W^ 


£=£ 


F^= 


T       ■       u    , 

1.  To  -  day  the  peo-  pie  raise      A     hymn  of  grateful  praise   Un  -  to 

2.  0     fav-ored  land,  and  free!   Peo-pled  from  sea  to     sea  ;     Now  glad 

3.  0   Thou,  our  fa-ther's  God,  Who  marked  the  path  they  trod  In 
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their  King  !  To  Him  whose  loving 
ly  raise  Thanksgiving  songs  for 
en     days,   Their  children  guide, we 
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hand  Hath  blessed  our  own  dear  land,  We  r{aise    an     an  -    them  grand,  Loud    let        it  ring! 

all;  For    good  from  Him  doth  fall;  His  kind  -  ness  then     re     -      call         In     grate-  fill  lays! 

pray;  Be     Thou    our  hope  and  stay,  And  may    our  hearts  al     -  way  Ring    with     Thv  praise! 

I                       J                                             I                                                        J.                           ■£.       42-       -~-  /T* 


Si 


-(Si- 


-0- 


r=Ur=% 


-&- 


V- 


-w- 


-&- 


I 


COPYRIGHT,    1891,  BY    ASA    HULL. 


226 


> 


:^e-- 


IZcvo  IJcar's  l?ymn. 

— i — «i-  ■ — h-  -*-  i — 


^--s 


i.  Join  your  voic  -  es, youth  re-joic  -  es,  New  Year  hymns  again  to  sing  ; 

2.  Thou  hast  kept  us, God  of   glo  -  ry, Since  the  last  New  Year  be-gan  ; 

3.  From  this  mo-ment,  Ho-ly  Je  -  sus,  May  our  hearts  be  whol-ly  Thine 


Music  by  Harry  Sanders. 
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For  our  new  and  many  raer-  cies 
Still  pro-claim-ing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry, 
Then  we'll  sing  that  best  of  prais-es, 
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Lord, our  heart-felt  praise  we  brin 

Of  Thy  wondrous  love  to  man. 

"I      am    His,   and  He     is  mine. 


Summer  flo w'rs  have  bloom'd  and  faded, Summer  hours  have  come  and  fled  ; 
Shall  we  long  -  er  keep  Him  waiting, Who  for   us     hath  wait-ed  long? 
Je-sus!  by     Thy  blood  and  Spirit,  May  we    all     Thy  chil-dren  be, 
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7» 

U 
By  Thy  care    we  still  are    aid  -ed,    By  Thy  hand  we  still  are  fed. 
He     to  whom  both  soul  and  bod-y,  Heart  and  life,  and  all    be- long  ? 
Then   in  Thee    we  shall  in  -  her  -  it    Hap-pi-ness     e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 


dore  Thee 
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Now  before  Thee  in  an-other  year  ;      Ma)'  Thy  heav'nly  love  a  -  bid-ing,  Be    on    ev  -   ry  scholar  here. 
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Words  by  ISAAC   WATTS. 


£cmb  of  Promise. 


Music  by  GEO.  F.  ROOT. 
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There  is         a     land     of      pure    de-light,  Where  saints  im-mor  -  tal 
I  n  -  ft        nite  day     ex-  eludes  the  night,  And  pleas-ures  ban  -  ish     p: 
'eet  fields,  be-  yond   the    swell  -  ilig  flood,  Stand  dress'd  in  liv  -  insj    gree 
to      the    Jews,  old     Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jor-dan  rolled  be  -  twee 
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There  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
But  tim  -'rous  mor  -  tals 
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spring  a-bides,Andnev-er  with'ring  flow'rs  ;  Death,  like  a  nar-row    sea,  di-vides  This  heav'nly  land  from  ours, 
start, and  shrink  To  cross  this  nar-row  sea,       And  lin-ger,shiv'ring,  on  the  brink,  And  fear  to  launch  a  -  way. 
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Words  by  Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


praise  l}e  tffe  Soro. 


Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  joyfully  shout  ho  -  san  -  na!  Praise  the  Lord  with  glad  acclaim;  Lift  up  your  hearts  unto  His 

2.  Praise  we  the  Lord!  He  is  the  King  e  -  ter -  nal;  Glo-ry   be    to  God  on    high!    Praise  we  the  Lord, tell  of  His 
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throne  with  gladness — Mag-ni- fy    His  ho-  ly        name, 
lov  -  ing- kindness — Join  the  cho- rus  of      the       sky. 


March-  ing    a -long   un-der  His  ban  -  ner  bright, 

Still  marching  on,  cheer-i  -  ly    march-ing   on, 
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Trusting  in   Hismer-cy   as     we      go, 
In    the  ranks  of  Je  -  sus  we   will     go, , 
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trust-ing  •  ly     go, 


His   light  di  -vine  ten-der-ly     o'er     us    will  shine  ; 
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Home  to    our  rest,  joy-ful-ly  home  where  the  blest 
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We  shall  be    guid-ed    by   His  hand  now  and  for-  ev 
Galh-  er  ami  praise  the  Saviour's  name, praise  Him  forev 
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Stead-i  -  ly  marching  on 
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us.      To  the  realms  of  glo-ry,  to  our  home 
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<£fje  Battle  lUavcti, 


Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 


Music  by  G.  Froelich. 
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Chorus. — Proud        -       Iy  our  banners  are  flutt'ring  in  the  breeze,  Loudly  sounds  the  trumpet's  call ! 
Proudly    our  ban       -       ners  are 
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Joy       -         -       ous  -   ly  float  -  ing,  as  -  cend  our  mer-ry  glees,       In 
Joy  -  ous  -  ly     float        -        -       ing  as  -  cend 
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1.  Bright  the  arch  of  heav'n  is  spread-ing  O'er    the  love-ly       ver    -    nal       earth,       While     to     mar-    tial 

2.  Gold  inscribed  our  mot  -  toes  gleaming,  Tell  of     ear  ■  nest     pur  -  pose,      firm  ;         Life      is    more     than 

3.  O'er  our     ar  -  my,  white  wings  flut-ter,  Guard -ian   an  -  gel    forms      are        near;     Words    of    cheer    they 
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strains  we're  treading.  Fill'd  with    joy  and   mirth;  (jny  and  mirth;)  Marching  to     our  des  -  ti  -  na  -  tion 

i     -    die    dream-ing,  Short  its     long-  est  term.  (hmg-est  term.)  When  the  bat  -  tie's  roar  is  sounding, 

sweet  -  ly      ut    -    ter,     Sol-diers,    nev  -  er    fear,  (nev  -  er  fear.)  Then  with  ho  -  ly     zest  and  ar  -  dor 
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Be      it    peace  or  strife, (peace  or  strife,)     With  the  Cap-tain    of    sal-  va  -  tion  Guiding  us  thro' life. 
Like    a     rag  -  ing  sea,   (rag-ing  sea,)        May  our  hearts  with  courage  bounding  Strike, O  Lord, for  Thee. 
We   for  truth  will  fight, (we  will  fight,)      Till  we  hear  the  "Come  tip  high-er"  En  -  ter  in  -  to    light  ! 
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Music  by  CHAS.  ZEUNER. 


Ve  Christian  heralds,  go,  proc'aim,  Sal-va  tion  in  lm-man-uel's  name ;      To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  hoi}'  zeal  your  hearts  inspire  ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  furies  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 


3  And  when  our  labors  are  all  o'er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 
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Words  by  G.  E.  Strobridge,  D.D. 
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1.  All  hail !  sweet  day  of   flow  -  ers 

2.  To      o  -  pen  founts  of    learn-  ing 

3.  Not  songs  a  -  lone,  but   giv  -  in 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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Of  birds  and  children's  song  ! 
,  Our  church  invites  her  youth  ; 
,  Will    Je  -  sus'  smile  se  -  cure  ; 


Flow  on,    ye    hap  -  py      hours, 
From  sin  and   ex  -  ror    turn  -  ing, 
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In    this  like  him  we're  liv  -  ing  Who 
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crowd  the   school  and  col  - 
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We'll  raise  the  thrill -ing  cho  -  rus,— 
O     may    a     thirst  for  knowledge 
Both  hearts  and  gifts  with  pleas-ure, 
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■Be  glad  !  'tis  children's  day! 
Be  rous'd  this  children's  day ! 
On  this   our  children's  dayl 
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All  hail !  sweet  day  of 
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birds  and  chil-dren's    song!       Flow  on,     ye      hap-  py      hours,  And    still  our   joys   pro  -  long! 
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Words  by  S.  F.  Smith. 
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1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking, The  darkness  disappears;  The  sons  of  earth  are  waking  To  pen-  i  -  ten-tial  tears 

2.  Rich  dewsof  grace  come  o'er  us,  In  many  a  gentle  shower,  And  brighter  scenes  before  us  Are  opening  every  hour  ; 

3.  See  heathen  nations  bending  Before  the  God  we  love,  And  thousand  hearts  ascending  In  grat-i-tude  a  -  bove  : 

4.  Blest  riv  -er  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Pursue  thy  onward  way  ;  Flow  thou  to  every    11a  -  tion.Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  afar,  Of  nations  in  com-mo-tion,  Prepar'd  for  Zion's  war. 
Each     cry  to  heaven  go-ing,  Abundant  answers  brings,  And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing,  With  peace  upon  their  wings. 
While  sin-ners, now  confessing,  The  Gospel-call  o  -  bey,     And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,  A  nation  in    a    day. 
Stay    not    till  all  the  low-ly  Triumphant  reach  their  home;  Stay  not  till  all  the  holy  Proclaim,"  The  Lord  is  come  " 
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Words  by  MARIAN   FROELICH. 
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(Dur  Ctnnir>crsary. 


Music  by  W.  L.  MASON. 


9% 


1.  Each  year,  in  num-bers  grow-ing,  The   cit  -  y's  highways  throng,  And  speeding     to     their  temple  gales, Glad 

2.  To-  day   we  count  the  grac  -  es  That,  like    a    gold  -  en   gleam,  Their  sunlit  pathway  traced  so  bright  Through- 
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children  haste  with  song  ;  What  means  this  jubi-  la  -  tion  ?  Why  float  the  banners  gay  ?    Why  take  our  songs  a 
out  the  year's  swift  dream  ;  We  bless  the  hand  that  showers  With  flow'rs  the  children's  way,  That  gives  us  hearts  to 
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CHORUS. 


glad-der  ring  ?  'Tis  An-ni-ver-s'ry    Day!     Our   day 

bless  His  name  This  An-ni-ver-s'ry    Day!  Our  day. 
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Our    day, our     day, The  charm    of    joy      be   -  stow   -  ing;      Then   let     each  fount    of 

Our    day,  our    day, 
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mu  -  sic  play,  With  praise, God's  blessings  to  repay    On    An   -    ni 
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ver-s'ry  Day, From  hearts  o'er-flow-ingl 
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"Thy  will    be  done  !"   In  devious  ways,  etc. 


'  Thv  will    be    done.    Thv  will  be    done!" 
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1  In  devious  ways  the  hurrying  stream  of  |  life  may  |  run  ;  yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 

2  If  o'er  us  shine  a  gladd'ning  and  a  |  prosp'rous  |  sun,  this  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine  : 

3  Though  shrouded  o'er  our  |  path  with  |  gloom,  one  comfort — one  is  ours, — to  breathe  while  we  adore. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froeuch. 


(Dur  fcstal  Day. 


Music  by  G.  Froelick. 
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The  star -eyed  dai-sies  dot  the  ground,  And  blue-bells  deck  the  way  ;  And  changing  seasons  circling  round  Have 
The     lil    -  y     of      the  val-ley,  too,Chimes  in  the  flow  -  er    song;   The     vi  -  o  -  let,  so  sweet  and  true,  Sings 
bees  flit  o'er  the  clov-er's  bloom,  And  sip  the  hon  -  ey  sweet ;  The  li-lacs  bend  their  od'rous  plumesSweet 
fashioned  ev  -  'ry  flow'r,  VVesing  our  cheerful  lay  ;       On  us  Thy  smile  of  blessings  show'r.This 


The 

To  Thee  w 


BEb= 

—l^r 


-b 1 N — I '— r  -t=n— 

* g * #_c^^_a_c_*_ 

brought  us   Children's  Day. 

win  -  ter's  pow'r    is  gone. 

Flo  -  ra's  step       to  greet, 

spring-time  Fes  -  tal  Day. 
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we    come.  .  . 


to     greet  thee,  our  Fes  -  tal      Day  ! 
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a  -  gain     we     come,  we  come, 
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Fes  -  tal  Day  ! 
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A  -  gain......      we    come to  wel-come  thy  charm-ing  sway; 

a  -  train       we    come,   we  come,  charming  sway ; 
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sing,....     we  sing  our  cheerful    lay!....     And  praise  the  Lord  who  made  the  flow'rs  That  gladden  us  to-day ! 


sing,  we  sing, 


cheerfu]  lay  ! 
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Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Come  mi  -  to     Me  when  shad-ows  dark  -  ly    gath  -  er,    When  the  sad  heart     is       wea-ry    and    dis-tressed, 

2.  Ye  who  have  mourn'd  when  the  spring  flow'rs  were  taken,  When  the  ripe  fruit     fell     rich-ly      to    the  ground, 
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Seek  -  ing  for  com  -  fort    from  your  heav'nly  Fa-ther,   Come  un  -  to,     Me,   and       I     will  give  you    rest. 
When  the  lov'd  slept,  in  bright-er  homes  to    wak-en,   Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit-wreaths  are  crown'd. 


£ 


t=t 


-v — g>- 


3  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  dwelling  ; 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim  ; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling  ; 

Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 


mmmmm 

/       9 V       •       p^ 


4  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness, 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  press'd  ; 
Come,  unto  Me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ! 
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23e  3oyful  Cobcty. 


Words  by  W.  Bennett. 


Music  by  Asa  Hull. 


1.  Come,  let    us 

2.  We  sing    of 

3.  Then  let    us 
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■  ful  to  -  day,  Joy- ful  to-day,  joy-  ful  to-day! 
ri  -  ous  crown,  Glo-ri-ous  crown,  glo-ri-ous  crown 
ful     to  -  day,  Joy-  ful  to  -  day,  joy-  ful  to  -  day  ! 
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Press  on     in    the  straight,  narrow 
And  think  of    the  cross  • 
From  Je  -  sus  we    nev  - 
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way,  To  gain  the  blest  mansions  a  -  bove  !      Our  trib-ute  of  praises  we  bring.  His  marv'lous  perfection  we  sing, 
down  When  ent'ring  the  heavenly  dome.       We  look  for  a    cit  -  y  that's  fair,  Where  mel-o-dy  floats  on  the  air, 
stray,  But   on  His  sure  promise  re  -  ly;  And  when  all  our  conflictsare  o'er,  We'll  join  with  our  friends  gonebefore, 
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Re  -  joic-ing  in  Je  -  sus  our  King,  Ex 
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With      an  -  gels  to  meet  us  up  there,  And    Je  -  sus  to  welcome  us  home. 
And    sing    on  the  beautiful  shore,  Where  hap-piness  nev-er  will    die. 
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Joy  -  ful  to  -  day,  joy-  ful  to  -  day, 
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Let  us  be  joy-ful  to  -  day  ! 

be      joy-ful    to-day  ! 
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Joy-ful  to-day,     joy-ful  to-day,     Let  us  be  joy-ful   to  -  day  ! 

be     joy-fu]   to-day  ! 
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Words  by  C.  Wesley. 

A  ndatite. 
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ITfartyn. 


Music  by  S.  B.  Marsh. 


Fine. 


B.C. 


|e  -  sus,  lov  -  er 
'hile  the  near-er 
r>.  c.  Safe  in  -  to     the 
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of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  om  fly, 
wa-tersroll  While  the  tem-pest  still  is  high 
ha -ven  guide,    O       re-ceive  my  soul     at  last. 
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Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd  ; 

All  my  hope  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art  ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart  ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 


Springtime. 
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Music  bv  G.  Froelich. 


-# 1 — #- 


Y 


:sjm 


a — K- 


~! 


3=3 

-> — ! 


Spring's  blithesome  steps  again  have  strayed  To  childhood's  happy  land;  The  blust'ring  winter  winds  are  stayed, Spring 
The  birds  from  southern  climes  return, And  seek  their  northern  home;  And  birdlings  chirping  anthems  learn, That 
The   fountains    flash  pris-mat-ic  spray;  The  streamlets  leap  and  dance  As  on    they  go  o'er   peb  -  bly  way;  The 

Bright  laughter  freights  the  balmy  air,  And  songs  rise  clear  and  sweet,  While  marching  hosts  of  children  fair,  Throng 
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waves  her  magic  wand  ;  She  weaves  her  fair  enchanting  spell  In  beau  -  ty  ev-'ry  -  where,  And  nature's  myr-iad 
fill     the  forest  dome.  The  tim-id  flow'rets  lift  their  heads, They  see  the  cloudless  sky,  While  roses  from  their 
tides  recede,  advance  ;  Creation  moves  with  impulse  new  ;    A-mid  the  sunbeam's  play  The  sky  looks  down  se- 
now  the  sunlit  street.  Wave, leaf-crowned  branches  of  the  trees  O'er  our  triumphal  way;    All  nature,  join  our 
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voi  -  ces  tell    The  God 
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rene  and  blue,  On    An 

hap  -  py  glees,  'Tis  An 
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ra's    col  -  ors    vie. 

■  ni  -  ver-s'ry  Day. 
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na-ture,  join           our  cheer-ful   song,        And  bear,  ye 
join  our  song,                          cheer-ful  song, 
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winds,     the  strain  a-long!  Stirr'd  by  a  soft  and  gentle  breeze  Wave  leaf  and  branch, and  lofty  trees, 

bear.ye  winds,  by  a  soft 
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Words  by  Bishop  R.  Heber. 
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Music  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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I.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, From  India's  coral  strand, Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 
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From  many  an  ancient  river, From  many  apalmy  plain,  They  call  us    to    de-liv-er  Their  land from  error' 
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2  What  thougli  the  spicy  breezes, 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  ev'ry  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  li is  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  re: urns  to  reisrn. 
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Words  by  Priscilla  J.  Owens. 
Solo,  or  Unison. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  Count-ing  your  treasure  God's  bounty    to  meas-ure, 

2.  Lov  -  ing  and  liv  -  ing   en -rich   thee  by   giv  -  ing, 

3.  Un  -  der  His  guid-ing,  bread  grows  by  di  -  vid  -  ing, 
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Give,  and  the  gift  shall  but  add  to  thy  store  ; 
God  will  be  with  thee  to  bless  thee  the  more  ; 
Mine     is    all  thine,"  can  we  ask  Him  for  more  ? 
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Full  -  ness  be  -  stow-ing  from  love    o  -  ver  -  flow-  ing  ; 

Works  thro*  thy  la  -  bors,  re  -  liev-  ing   thy  neigh-bors  ; 

Shar-ing  His  splendor,  our-selves  we  sur  -  ren-der  ; 

~ T 


r     '    r, '  u  *■ 
y      y    y      P  y 

Thus  does  He  give  when  His  chil-dren  im-plore. 
Gives  by  thy  hand,  to  re  -  plen  -  ish  thy  store. 
He'll    not  with-hold  when  His  chil-dren  im-plore. 


Good  measure,  good  measure, pressed  down, running  o  -  ver,    Give    for  God's  cause, and  to  you  shall  be   given  ; 
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Good  measure, good  measure, pressed  down, running  o-ver  ;     Thus  will  you  lay     up  your  treas-ure  in  heav'n. 
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Adagio  e  Legato. 
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l7eat?'n  is  my  l^ome. 


Arranged  for  this  work. 
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1.  I'm  but  a     stranger  here,  Heav'n  is 

2.  What  tho'  the  tempest  rage  ?  Heav'n  is 

3.  Peace !  O  my  troubled  soul,  Heav'n  is 

4.  There, at  my  Saviour's  side,  Heav'n  is 
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my 
my 
my 
my 


home:    Earth  is     a     des  -  ert  drear,  Heav'n  is  my 

home  ;     Short  is   my    pil-grim-age,  Heav'n  is  my 

home;         I    soon  shall  reach  the  goal;  Heav'n  is  my 

home;        I    shall  be     glo  -  ri-fied  ;   Heav'n  is  my 
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home 
home 
home 
home 
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Danger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me  on  ev'ry  hand;  Heav'n  is    my     fa-ther-land,  Heav'n  is 
Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast  Soon  will  be  o  -  ver-past  ;    I      shall  reach  home  at  last  ;  Heav'n  is 
Swift-  ly  the    race  I'll  run,  Yield  up  my  crown  to  none  ;  For-ward  !  the  prize  is  won  ;  Heav'n  is 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, Those  I  lov'd  most  and  best;  There, too,  I  soon  shall  rest ;  Heav'n 
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Words  by  Marian  Fkoelich 


(Sire  unify  XDtlltng  tycavt 


Music  by 
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1.  The  Mas-ter   has  giv-en   with  boun-ti-ful  hands, To-day  we    His  goodness  at-test  ; 

2.  And  what  of    the  pennies, tho'  small  in  our  sight, That  might  have  beengiv'n  to  the  Lord 

3.  The  dol -lars  that  purchas'd  the  joys  of  an  hour  For  self   and   its  pleasure,  and  pride  ; 

4.  Then  give  as    the  Master  has    giv-en    to  you,     Be  stewards    in  truth  for  the  Lord  ; 
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us     He    an    an-svver    demands,  Say, have  we  been  do-ing  our  best  ? 

looks  on    the  poor   lit-  tie  mite, Than  treasures pe-nu-rious-ly  stored. 

means  for    in-struc-tion  might  dow'r.To  whom  now  that  boon  is  denied. 

spread,  O     be  faith-ful    and  true,  And  give  all  your  heart  can  af- ford. 
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Giv       -        ing, 

Giv-ing  with  love   is 
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Giv-ing  with  will-ing    heart  ;  The  word  is 
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will  -  ing  heart.  Giving  with  love,    storing  a  -  bove,  Giving  with  will-ing  heart. 

with  willing  heart.  with  willing  heart. 
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Words  by  S.  F.  Smith. 
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Music  by  HENRY  CAREY. 
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1.  My    coun  -  tr}r,  'tis      of  thee,  Sweet  land  of     lib  -  er  -  ty,    Of      thee      I     sing; 

2.  My      na  -  tive  coun-try  !  thee,  Land  of      the     no  -  ble  free,  Thy  name    I     love  ; 

3.  Let     mu  -sic   swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all    the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song  ! 

4.  Our   fa-  titers' God!  to  Thee,  Au  -  thor    of      lib  -  er  -  ty,    To     Thee  we    sing! 
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fa  -  thers  died, Land  of  the  pil-grims' pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  mountainside  Let  free  -  dom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills  ;  My  heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that  a-  bove. 
tongues  a-wake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ;  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break  ;  The  sound  prolong  ! 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;    Pro  -    tect     us      by     Thy  might, Great  God, our  King  ! 
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Words  by  MARIAN   FROELICH. 
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Music  by  G.  FROELICH. 
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i.    Sweet  June  with  tender  hand  is     lead- ing 

2.  They  yield  their  day  to  songs  of  prais-es, 

3.  O    Children's  Day,  the  seed  thou'rt  sowing 
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The  youngest fest-al   day    of      all,  And  chil-dren  to     her 

To  Him  who  did  so  much  for  them,  Who  guards  them  thro'  life's 
,  In    lov  -  ing  ser-vice  to     the  Lord,        To   gold-engrain   will 
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de  -  vious  maz-es, 
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Haste  ea -  ger-lv,  both  great  and  small.  They  come  to  hail  the  day    with 
To-ward  the  heavenly  gates  of     gem.     Each  heart  is  raised  in  ad  -  0    - 
Rich  har-vest  for  the  Lord    af  -  ford.     And  thro'  the  years  that  youth  is 
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vot  -  ed  to  themselves  a  -  lone,    And  tho',  like  oth-er  days,  'tis  fleeting,  The  Children's  Day  is  childhood's  own. 
lips    u-nite    in    fer-vent  pray'r,    And  willing  hands  make  free  ob-la-tion,  In  children's  sac- ri -fice     to    share, 
u  isdom's  ways  we'll  ever  search,  And  grow,forfu-ture  ef-forts  strengthened, To  pillars  for  God'-,  ho-  ly  Church. 
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1.  A     great    and    no  -   ble 

2.  All    o'er     this  land     of 

3.  We'll  take  the    name   of 


ar  -  my, 
free  -  dom 
Je  -  sus 
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In     heart    and    pur  -  pose 
Tri-umph  -  ant  waves  our 
As     guide  wher-e'er     we 


strong 
flag, 
g°- 
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With  youth  and  age        u  - 
Brave  he  -  roes  bear      it 
And  with  our  watch-word, — 
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nit  -  ed,     A    grand  har-mo-nious  throng! 
on  -  ward,  Nor  doth    a     comrade    lag  ; 
"  Onward,"  We'll  o  -  ver-come  the    foe. 


V 
Be-neath  the  Saviour's  ban-ner    We  march  in  firm  ar  -  ray, 
But  shoulder  touching  shoulder, Each  ea  -  ger  for    the     fray, 
And  when  at  fi  -  nal    roll  -  call     The  ar  -  my  all  shall    stand, 
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To  take  the  world  for  Je  -  sus  Our  mis  -  sion  is  to  -  day ! 
We're  bound  the  world  to  con  -  quer,  For  Je  -  sus  leads  the  way. 
May    we        a  -  mong  the       vie  -  tors       Be    crowned  at  God's  right      hand. 
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We  march     in     firm     ar 
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We  march  in  firm  ar 
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To  take  the  world  for  Je -sus, Our  mission  is    to  -  day! 
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Words  by  Marian  Froelich. 
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1.  Fare-well,  the  Children's  Day  must  close, The  evening's  shadow  longer  grows, 'Twill  be  a  mem'ry  soon. 

2.  Fare-well, we  ut  -  ter    soft  and  low, The  summer's  heat, the  winter's  snow  Will  bring  a-gain  our    day. 

3.  Fare-well   to-day,  but  oh,  the  time,  When  in     a    bet-ter,  fair- er  clime, That  word  shall  be  un- known. 
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But     in     our  march  a-long  life's  way, The  ech-oes  of  the  Children's  Day  Will  long  repeat  their  tune. 

Now  thro'  the  year  still  veil'd  from  sight,  We'll  strive  to  serve  the  Lord  aright, With  love  His  aire  repay. 

Where  a      u  -  nit  -  ed  school  at  last,  With  earthly  joys  and  sorrows  past,  We'll  meet  around  the  throne. 
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Fare     -  well!  Fare     -  well!  God  watch  between  us ;     Mizpah  our  seal  and 

God  watch  between  us   one  and   all,      God  watch  between  us    one  and  all.  our 
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sign Fare     -  well !  .  .  .  .       Fare     -  well !  . . . .        Till    we     an  -  oth  -  er 

seal  and   sign,       God  watch  between  us      one    and  all,       God  watch  between  us     one    and  all. 
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year  shall  meet  And  welcome  thee  and    thine. 
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Fare-well  1  Fare-well!  God  watch  between  us 
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Words  by  R.  L.  FLETCHER. 
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Music  by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  How  like 

2.  And     all 

3.  There  in 


'tis 
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a     dream  the   hour    that's  past  !...  .   And  now      'tis     time     to      sav     fare-well! 

too     swift  life's  gold  -  en     days Are  steal  -  ing    down  the  stream  of     time? 

that     sum  -  mer    land     of     song,....  Where  hap  -  py     greet-ings    nev  -    er     end; 
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The  ra  -  diant  joys  have  sped  too  fast,....  Which  cast  o'er  us  their  gen  -  tie  spell. 
But  hope  il  -  lumeswith  its  bright  rays...  Our  path  to  heav-en's  bright-er  clime. 
No     sad       fare  -  wells  their  notes  pro  -  long  :..  .      Our    praise   with    an   -    gel     voic  -  es     blend. 
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CODA  after  last  verse. 
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And    now    fare  -  well,  dear  friends,  farewell  !        'Tis   time      for       us       to       say     fare  -  wel 

farewell !  ^0,     "^ 
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We'll  meet  again 
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Words  by  Wm.  Edw.  Penney. 
Maestoso. 


£ktg  of  Ctmertca. 
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i.  Flag 

2.  Flag 

3-  Flag 

4-  Flag 
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Em  -  blem  of      lib  -   er  -  ty,    For  -  ev  -    er 
Sym-bol     of       u    -    ni  -  ty,     Of     heart  and 
Brave  men  have  died  for  thee,  On     land  and      sea; 
Thy    peo-ple's  love   for  thee,  What  tongue  can  tell  ? 
•#--#-■#-„.  4—      -i—       #■      •&- 


wave  !  Beau  -  ti  -  ful, 
hand  ;  Wher-e'er    be- 
Up  -  on    tin- 
Wave    to    pro- 
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-   er  bright, Wave  in    thy     peo  -  pie's  might,  For  freedom,  truth  and  right. Flag  of       the   brave! 

a  -  rise,      To     thee  they    lift    their  eyes.  And  this   fair    land, 
field, Their   glo  -  ry     stands  re-veal'd,  As    each  new  star   doth  yield, Brightness  to     thee! 

mer  -  i   -    ca,  God  guard  thee  well  ! 


neath  the  skies,  Down-trodden  men 

star 

tect     and  bless, Wave  on    for  right-eous-ness,    Flag    of     A 
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Music  by  H.  P.  DANKS. 
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1.  Forward!  be  our  watchword,  Steps  and  voices  joined;  Seek  the  things  before  us,  Not  a  look  be-hind; 

2.  Glories    up-on  glo  -  ries  Hath  our  God  prepared,    By  the  souls  that  love  Him  One  day  to  be  shared; 

3.  To     th'e-ter-nal  Fa-ther  Loudest  anthems  raise;      Father,  Son  and  Spir  -  it,  Ech-o  songs  of  praise: 
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Burns  the  fie-ry    pil  -  lar      At  our   army's  head;  Who  shall  dream  of  shirking,  By  our  Captain  led  ? 

Eye  hath  not  beheld  them,  Ear  hath  never  heard;     Nor  of  these  hath  uttered  Tho't  or  speech  a  word; 

To  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry,     Blessed  Three  in  One,       Be  by  men  and   an  -  gels  Endless  honor  done. 
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Forward  thro'  the  des-  ert,  Thro'  the  toil  and  fight!       Jordan  flows  be-fore 
Forward  marching  eastward  Where'the  heav'n  is  bright,  Till  the  veil  be  lift 
Weak  are  earthly  prais-es,  Dull  the  song  of  night;       Forward  into      tri 


-  us;  Sion  beams  with  light. 

-  ed,  Till  our  faith  be  sight, 
umph!  Forward  into  light! 
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